












/Aaa 












A A A 



*sp$$y 

aA 



|AAA 



hp?? 



Amm®^ 



a’Aaa, 



L v Da 






^rnnWmAj 



its, 






AAA 



4 ®, 4 x ■ A A, A A A 

A'S^fff .5 2 - 



SSsS® 









umm 



i^hwa 



-A, -. 

- .. AAAA 



•^Arv^- ■ 

7 s A j*k' .'^ fh fr 









Aa:C’'A A A A 



A^ailllSs ^tl# 






.;A 

: a\ 



aaa 



s', '■' r\ w «-' «\ B 

^aa^A'I 





As i a IIU 



THE 




KING RICHARD 



, T HETHl%T>. 

JUtMlr-v ffiA^ux' !)*<?- 

Containing his trecherous Plots, agairift 

bu brother Clarence : The pittifutt marther of hit ino* 

Cent Neptfeewes s his dranous vfurpation : with the whole 
courfe of his dctefted life, and tnoft 
deftrtteddeAlk* 

Ac it bath bcenelacely A$ed by the King* Maiefties 
SerttAHti, 

Newly sgmented, 

Sy WiSmm $b*\e-fft4rt. 




,, „ . LONDON. 

l rated oy hbnNmov, aadareto be fold bv (Math™ »w 
dwellin. in ** Churcb-yeard, .. ,b!$ZJiZ * 

F<w*-jneerc S'. -Anjhnes ^xx i " 

. 16 29. . ' 




se.% %sv^z^ 



fXvl/'' .? ^V/- x -\'./- X i\ 



MBSg ; 

Ig|.. 



^ni£g| ^ao 
i •&&'&>& v& 



.;dbi'i>A tjb:slr. 



' V •_ 









w 








1MI 


IK-. 












' 





w - . r ; ;V’ 

lit? * M 



rV-?Ci 



*& x> i.i V. ■ _ • j. 

; ■ c-: ’:-' . . £; ui ; r 



■>.* 









2:»r*r Richard Duke of ^loeefter ,film» : C 

OW is the winter of difcontcnc. 

Made glorious fbmmcr by this Sonne of Y»rh 5 
And all the oloudes that low’r vpon our boufc? 

In the deepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 

Now are our browes bound with ri&oriuj wreathes 
Ourbruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to mcr-y meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfull pieafurcs. 

Grim-vifagde war, hath imootbd his wrinkled front, 

And now infted of mounting baibcd (leedes, 

To fright the foules of fearcfull aduerfaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

.Tochelaciuious pleafing ofa loue. 

But I that am not fliarpe of fportiue rrickes. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking Glafle 
I that am rudely fiampt,and want loues maieRy, 

To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

I that am curtaild of this fa ire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diflcmbling nature, - - 

Deform’ d,vnfini(ht fent before my time 
Into this breathing world halfe made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogsbarke at me as I halt at them .• 

Why I irithis wea’ke piping time of peace 
Haueno delight to pafle away the time, 

Vnleffe to fpie my fhadow in the funne. 

And defcant one mine ovwk deformity ; 

And therefore fi-we I cannot pfoue a louer, u :i , ■/[ 

Tocntertainethcfe fairewcll fpolcendayes, 
lam determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the Idle pieafurcs of thefedayes f m - 

ilotshaue I layd,tndwi^ohi dangerous, Mr;: 
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Arunktfn rwptafies libels and ri'eam*^ 

To fet my brother CUrenee and the Kmg f 
In deadly bare the one again# the orber, 

And if King Edvard bt as True and tuft 
As I aou fubtiie, falfeand trechsrous.- 
This day ftioufd Clarence cfofely bre mewd vp f 
About a prophefie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heircs the mtirtherer fhall be* 

Diue thoughts downe to my feiile, Enter Clarencemk 
Heere (Clarence comei, * Guard of tun, 

Brother, good dayes, what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace f 
C/4. His maietty lendrtng my perfors faftty Juth appointed 
This conduct to conuey me to the Tower* 

Qle. Vpon what caufe? 

o*- Bccanfe my name is Cjeerge, 

Glo. Alscke my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

He fhould for that commit youT god fathers; 

O belike his ma icily hath Come intent 
That you Hiall be new ebriftned in the tower, 

But what is the matter CUtencejmy I know ? 

Ch s. Yea Richard when I doe know, toe I proteft 
As yet | doe not, but as I can Jearne, 

He herkens after propbefies and dreames, 

And from the crofle-row pluck?* the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told hira that by G, 

Hi* ifliie d ((inherited (houldbe. 

And for my name of <?e*r£ebegins with G, 

It fcilowes in his thought that I am he; 

Thefc as I learoe arid fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commie me now. 

Glo. Why this it is when men are rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis Ihe 
That tempts him to this extreamity. 

Was it not fhe and that good man of worlhip 
Anthony WoodmU ha biothet there. 

That made him fend Lord Hafiingt to the tower- 
From whence this preient day he is deliuered ? 

Wc are not iafe Ciarem, wc are not &fc» 



^'Richard the Third. 

Cla. By heauen I thinke there is no man fecur’d 
But thequeenes kindred,and night walking heralds 
that trugc bctwcenc the King and M ftris S here • 

. Heard you not whatan humble fuppliant 
Lord H*ftt»gs was to her for his deliuery f 
Glo. Humblycomplayning to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his libecty, 
lie tel! you what , I thinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To bee her men and were berliuery. 

The iealousore-wome widdow andber feffe. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty goffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I beleech your graces both to' pardon me f 
Hismaiefty hath ftraightiy giuert in charge. 

That no man fhall haue priuate conference, 

Of what degrece foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafe your worfbip Brokenhmy t 
Y ou may pertake of any thing wee fay t 
We fpcake no tteafon man ,wc fey the King 
Is wife and vertuous arret the noble Queen® 

Well tiroke in y cares, fairc and- not iealou* , 

We'fey that Shores Wifehattva pretty foote, 

Achery lip a bonny eye, a pafltng pleafing tongue : 

And that the Que encs kindred are made gentle felkes : 

How fay you fir, can you deny all »hia ? 

Bro, With this(My Lord) my lelfehsth nought to do. 

Glo. Nought to do with Miftrfa Shore, I tell thee fellow, 

He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were beft he do it fccretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord? 

Glo , H er husband knau e,would(V thou betray rae ? 

B to. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , and withal! for- 
Youf conference with the noble Duke. ( bear* 

Cla. we know thy charge Brokeuhury^nii will obey, 

Glo. We are the Queenes Abievs and njuft obey. 

Brother farewell I will fnto the King, 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy mein. 

Were it to call K\ngEd»ardt widdo w lifter, 

A-3 ' 3 WHS 
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1 will perfofme It to infranchifeyott, 

Mcane time chin decpe difgrace in brother hood 1 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Gla. I know it pleafcch neither of vs well. 

Glo. Well your imprifonmeoc (hall uot belong 
1 will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc patience. 

CU. I mud perforce , farewell. £ xit ^ 

Glo. Go tread the path, that thou flialt nere returne 
Simple plaine Clarence Jdoclouc thcefo. 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen. 

If heauen will take the prefent at our hand*. 

But who comes heere the new dcliuered Haftings. 

Enter Lera Hafttngs. 

Haft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord 
glo. Ss much vnto niy good Lord Chamberlaine :* 
Welfare you Wellcome to this open airc. 

How hath your Lordfliip brookt iraprifonment ? 

Haft with patience ( noble Lord) as prifoners muft : 
Butlfliallliuc my Lord to giuc them thanks, 

That were the caufe of my imprifonment, 
glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fhill Clarence too. 

For t hey that were your enemyes, are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Hal \. More pitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What newes abroad, 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home s 
The King is fickly weakeand melancholly, 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily, 

Glo. now by faint?4«/ this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 

-rind ouer much confirmed hi* royall perlon, 

Tisvery grieuous to be thought vpon, 

What is he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. 

Glo . Go you before, and I will follow yoH, Exit U4> 
He cannot liuc I hope, and muft not die 
Till George be packt with poft horfc rp to heauen * 

He ia co vrge his hatred more to Clarence, With 



^/"Richard the Third. 

With lies well fteeld with weightie arguments, 

AnA if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue ; 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy. 

And ieaue the world for me to bulTcll in , 

Forthrn lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What though I kill her husband and her father, 

The redieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will I not all to much for louc, 
tfts for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market .* 

Clarence ftill liuei,£/w.*r<j ftill raignes, 

When they are gone then mufti count my games Exit 
Enter Lady Anne, with t he herfe of Henry the ftxt. 

Lady. Set downe, fetdowne,your honorable Lord. 

If honor may be fhrowded in a hcarfe, 

Whil’ft I a while obfequioufly lameBC 
The vntimely fall of verruous Lancafter, 

Poore kcy-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale allies ofthehoulc of Lancafter, 

Thou bloudleffe remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfull that I icuecate thy Ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poorc Anne , 

Wifcto thy £dward, to thy flaughccred fonne, 

Stabd by the felfe fame hands that made theft holes 
Loein thole windowes that let forth thy life, 

Ipourethe heipelefle blame of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatal) holes, 

Curftbc the heart, that had thehearc todoe it. 

More direfull bap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wre tched by the death of thee ? ; 

Then I can wifti to adders, Ipiders, toads, 

Orany creeping yenomde thing thatliues. 

Ifeuer he haue child, abortiue be it, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light : 

Whoft ygly and vnnaturall afpe& ** 

Way frighuhe hopeful! mothcr attbc vicw 3 



/•V 












X' Of, ,, /i 



The Ttugidie 

Ifeuer lie haue wife let hfer bemad , 

As iniferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my pbtfre Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cbittkj with your holy load 
Taken from Paules to be interred there : 

And ftill as you are Weary of the Waight, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Httrits coarfe. 

Erttr GlrttfltK 

Cjlo. Stay you that beard the Coarfe, and let itdowne 
La. What blacke Magitian.Cbttiutes tp this fiend * 
To flop deuoted charitable deed* ? 

Glo. VillainCjlet dowtic the ebarfi* or by Saint Pauly 
lie make a coarfc ofhim thatdifobeye* ? 

Gen. Stand backeaad Let the coffin paffe, 
tj/s.Vntnahher’d dog, ftand thou wheii I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breft. 

Or by Saint P«*/ile ftrike thee to toy foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee bigger for thy boldnes. 

La. What do you tremble, -are you all affraid f 
Alas, I blame you not fox yoli are mortal]. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the DiuclI. 
Auantthoufearefull roinifterofhell. 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall body. 

His loulc thou canft doE haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saintfor charity, bee not fo curft. 

La. Foule diuell, for Gods lake hence and trouble vinitj 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell : 

Fil’d it with curling cries and deep* exclaimes, 

If thou delight to vew ebyhanious deeds, 

Bthoid this pattern* of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead henries wounds. 

Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afrefti, 

Bfufti, blufti,th©u lumpe of foule deformity* 

For tia thy prefence that cxbalS this blood, 

From cold and emptie ceyncs where no bloud dvttl*. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnriatHfalk 
Prcuokes this deluge ijisft vndaturall, 

OhOod, which this bloud mad’ft, reuCnge his death : 
Oh earth which this bloud drink 1ft, reuenge bis death ! 
IBithtt he auen with lightning Alike the muithciei dead 



0 / Richard the Third. 

Or earth gape open wide, and cate him 

As thou S >P tbit g<x^ Kln S J b 'T‘ i ' 

Which his Hell-gwiernd arme h«h butchered . 

Glo Lady, you know no rule of chanty, 
Wb^chrendergoodforbad, 

La. Villannff,thou knowft no law ofGod, nor man. 

No beaft 16 fitree, but knowes lome touch ofputie, 

Glo Bat I know none, and therefore am no bea . 

La. Oh wonderful! when dcuils tell the truth, 

OYa, More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe dcuinc perfedHonofx'womaK, 

Oi thefe fuppofed euilstogiue meleaue, 

By circumftance but to acquit my ielte. 

La. vcnchfafc defufed infection of a man. 

For thlc knowne eaife but to gm* meleaue, 

By circumftanec t© curfe thy culfeu uifCo 

Glo. Earner then tongue can name thee, let me haue 

Some paiiein leafure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinlce thee, thou canft make 

No cxcufe currant, but to hangthy feifc 

Glo. B-y futh difpaire 1 ftvouid accufcmy fclte. 

La. And by difpsring fhonldft thou ftaridexcufde. 
Fordoing worthy vengeance on chyfelfe. 

Which didflyvn worthy flaughcer vpon others. 

Glo. Say that ! flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dtad's 
But dead they are and diuelilh-flauc by thee. 

Glo, I did not kdl your husband. 

La. Why then he isdliue; 

Glo. Nay he is dead afldfla'rne by Edwards Hand. 

La. In tby feuletbrtKittfcOOlieft. Qrieene Margrtt law 
Thy bloody faUlchiOn {mocking in his blood. 

The which thou Once didftbend againft hfci breft* 

Buc that my brother bsmaffivle the pliyntt 

Glo. I was prouokedby her flanderotw tongue 
Which laid her guilt vporittiy guiltleffe llioulders. 

La. Thou waft prouoked by thy bloody minde, < 
Which neucr dreamt on ought ; but butchetyes : 

Didft thou not kill this King ? GU. Ti 
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T& TrAgtdie 

La, Doeftgraunt me hedgehog, then God grants.. 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde, and vemioiis. 
q lo. The ficrcrfor the King of Heauen that hath him 

La. He is in heauen, where thou flnlcneucr come * 

_ G t Let h ’ m th * nk f inc hoJpe to fend him thither 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. ’ 

La. And thou vnfitforanyplacebuthell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfe.ifyou will heare me name ir 
L a. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chJL 

La. IJ1 reft betide the chamber where thou iieft. W ' 
Glo. So wiJl it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know lb, but gentle Lady Anne, 

To Ieaue this kind incountar of your wits 
And fall fomewhat into a flower methede ; 

Is not thecaufer of the titne-lefle death*, 

Ofthefe Plantagencts,//W»ryaod Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner f 

La. Thou art the caufc, andmoft accurft effe£i, 

Glo. Your beauty was the caafc of thateffetft. * 
ji our beauty whichdid haunt me in my fleepe 
To vndertakc the death of all the world, * 

So I might reft that hourein your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought thar,.I tell thee homicide, 
Thcfcnailes fhould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

Glo, The fc eyes could neuer endure fweete beauties wrack. 
You mould not blemilh them if I ftood byr 
As al the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blacke night ouerfliad thy day , and death thy life. 
Glo. Cur ft not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. 1 would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Gle. It is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you . 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and returnable. 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to helpe thee to a better husband. 

i/d 



Richard tbit Third. 

La. Hisbetter doth notbreath vponthe earth. 

Glo. Go too, he Hues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him Glo. Plantagenet. 

La. Why what was hee? 

Glo. The felfe-fame name but one of better nature, 

La. Where is hee ? ' 

Glo.Utere. Shee ffnteth at htm. 

why doeftfpitat me? 

La. Would it were mortall poylonror thy take. 

(7/a.Neuer camepoyfou from fo fweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poy/on on a fowler toadc. 

Out of my fight thou doeft infe& my eyes. 

Glo. thine eyes fweete Lady hauc infefted tt)ine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were, tharl might die at once, 

For now they kill me with a liuing death : 

Thofe eyes of thine, from mine hauc drawuc fait teares,, 
Shamed their afpe& with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to f rinds nor enemy, 

My tongue could neuer leame fweete fmoothing words. 

But now thy beauty is propcfdc my, fee ; . 

My proud heart files, and prompts my tongue to fpcakc s 
Teach not my lips fuchfcorne, for they were made. 

For kiifing Lady not for fuch contempt;, 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot for giue, 

Loe here 1 lend thee this fharpe poynted fwerd, 

Which if you plcafe to hide in this true bofonie, 

And let the foule forth ihat a dorneth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake : 

And humbly beg the death vpon my kncc. 

Nay, doc not pawfc.twas 1 that kild your husband, 
Buttwasthy beauty that prouokedme s 
Naynowdtfpatch, twas I that ki!d king Henry, 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on : Herejhe lets 

Take vp the fword againe, or takevp me. fall the /word. 

La. Arife diffembler, though I wiflh thy death, 

I will lotbethe executioner. 

Glo. Then hid me kill my felfe, and I will doc it. 

La. I hauc alrcadic. . 

B a Gjhl 
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Gto. Tcfh, that wasin the tagero., ,•% . T 

Speake kagaine.andeuen with the word. 

That hand which for thy Louc did kill thy Loue, 1 
Shall lot thy loue, kill a fatre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou lhalt beaocctftry« 

La. 1 would know thy heart. 

Glo, Tis figured in roy eergue. 

La. I fearc me bo;h are falle. 

git. Then neuer man was true. 

L a. Well, well, put vp your fword. 

Glo. Say then ray peace it made. 

La. That fhall you know hereafter. 

GU. But I (hall liue in hope. 

La. All men 1 hope hue lb. 

Glo. Vouchfafe to weare this ting. 

La. To take is. not to giue. 

Git Looke how this ring incowpaflech thy fingcrj 
Euen fo thy breft inclofethray poorc heart. 

Were both of them for both of them arc thine. 

And if thy poore fiipplyaat may 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirme his happineffe fbreuer. 

La. What isit? 

Glo. That it would pleaft thee leaue thefe fad defigaei 
To him that hath more caule to be a mourner, 

A prefently repair e to Crosbie place. 

Whereafter 1 haue folemndy emerred 
At Cbcrtfie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with ray repentant tcares, 

I will with all expedient dutie fee you : 

Fordiuers vnknowne reafons, I beftech you 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and much k loyes me too, 

To ftc you are become fo penitent : 

TrefftM and Bartly , got a long with me. 

glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deftrue .* 

But liner you teach mohow to flatter you, 

Imagine I haue fayd farew«U alreadie && 

Git' 
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Glo.' Sirs, take vp the c ourfe, 

Str. Towards Cherrfie noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my commmg! 

Was euer woman in this humour woed ? Extent Manet Gle, 
Was e uer woman in tbishumoiir wonne ? 

He haue her,but I will not keepe her long. 

What I hauckild her husband and her father, 

To take feer in her hearts extreametl heate: 

With cuiff sin her mouth teares ia her eyes. 

And I nothing to backe my late withall 
But the plaine Diueland difTcmbling lookes. 

And yet to win berall the world is nothing ? Han « 

Hath fhee forgot already that braue Prince 

Edward, her Lord, Where Ifpree three mooeebs fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxkurji 
A (wceter and lonelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature.* 

Yong, valiant, wife , and no doubt right reyali, 

Tbefptcious world cannot againe affoard. 

And will Are yet dcbace her eyes on roe, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fwcet Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woeful! bed ? 

On me, whofcallnot equals Edwards reoity. 

On me that bait, and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedome to be a beggcrly denier, 

Idoemiflake my perfon all this while. 

Ypon my life fhee finds although I cannot 
My felfe, to be a marualous proper man, 
lie beat-charges for a Looking-glaffe, , 

And cnter|ainc fomefcore.or two of tailors 
To ftudie faflrfons to adoroc my body, 

Since I am creptin fauour with my ftlfe, 

1 will maimaine it with a little cott. 

Bu t fit ft ilcturne yon fellow in his graue. 

And then returns lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out faire funne, till I haue bought a glaffe, 

That 1 may fee ray fbado w as I pafle. Exit. 
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The Tragedy 

Enter Qtteexty Lord Riusrs and Gray, ‘ 

Ri. Haue patience Maddam,chcts no doubt his maiefly 
Wilffoone tccouer h* accuftotned health. 

Gray, is that you brooke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Godsfike entertaine good comfort, 
and cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

Qu. If he were dead what fhould betide of me? 

Ri, No other harme but Ioffe of fuch a Lord. 

Qu. The Ioffe ot fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fount, 
To be your comforter when he is gone, 

Qu. Oh he is yong,and his minority 
Is put in the truff of %jch. Glouccfter, 

A man thar loues not me , nor none of you, 

\Rj. It is concluded he fhall be Protedlor f 
Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet, 

But lo it muff be if the King milcarry, Enter Darby 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby, 
Sue. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your maieffy ioy fall as you haue bene, 
Qu. The Countefle Richmond good my Lord of Tarty, 
To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen .• 

Yet Darby , not withflanding fhces your wife, 

And loues not me, be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. 1 bcfe< ch you cither not beleeue 
The enuious flanders of her accufers. 

Or if (he be accufed in truereportj 

Beare with her weakenefle, which I chinke proceeds 

From wayward fickneffe.and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the Kingtoday my Lord Darby ? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Bucktngbamzod I, 

Came from vifitinghisMaieftie. 

Qu. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

But. Madam, good hope, his grace fpcakes chearfull/- 
Qu. God graunt him health , did you confer with him? 
Due. Madam we did , He defires to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefber and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamberlain* 
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And few t© watne them of his royall prefence. 
u Qjt . Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 

I fearc our happineffe is at the higheft. Enter Glecejter* 

Glo. They doe me wrong and I will not endureit : 

Who are they that complains vnto the King ? 

That I forfooth am fterne louc them not : 

By holy ?anl they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch diffentious rumours i 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and ipeakc faire. 

Smile in mens faces fmocth dccciue and cog 
Duck® with Frenlh nods, and apilb courtefie, 

I muff be held arankerous encmie. 

Cannot a plain e man liue and chinke no harme, 

But thus in fimplc truth muft be abufde 
By filken (lie insinuating Iackes ? 

Ri. To home in this prefence fpeakes your grace, 

Glo. To thee that h ath no houeffy nor grace. 

When I haue iniured thee, when don e thee wrong, 

Or thee, or tbcc, or any of your fa&ion f 
A plague vpon you all. His royall perlbn 
(Whomc Godpreferue better then you can wilb ) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

But you muff trouble him with lewd complainrj. 

Qa. Brother of G loafler, you miftake the matter ; 

The King of his owne royall difpoficion, 

^nd not prouokt by any fu«r«lle, 

,/iyming belikea i your intcriour hatred. 

Which in your outward a&ions Ihewes it lelfe, 

Againft my kindred, brother,and mylelfe : 

Makes him to (end that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and toiemoue it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, thft world is growi e lo bad, 

Thit wrens way prey where eagles dare not pearch* 

Since euery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lackc. 

Qu. Ccme.comc we know your meaning brother Glofirr % 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, * 

God grant we neuer may haue ncedeofyou. 

glo. Mcauc time, God grant that we haue neede of you. 

Out 



_ 



_ 
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Cm brother is imprifonrdb/ yutirmeane?, 

My felfcdifgrated;an I the Nobility 
Held in concempr, whilfl many faire promotions 
Arc daylygiuen to enable thc fc 
That fcarfe lomeuvodayeipfiiiec were worths noble, 
Qjt. By him that raifile me to this care full height, 
From that contented hap which I cuioyd, 

1 neuer did itdenfe his Maiefty 

Againft the Duke dfClattftce, bat haue bcene 

An earned adtioiate tobieade for him. 

My lord, you doe me marnefhll miu'ry, 

Falfely to draw me in,futh v^efufjieft . 

Glo, Voumay deny that you were not the cattle, 

Of my Lord Haftiugs hte iMprifdhment. 

‘Rjst. She may my Lord, 

Glo. She may,L^ tuns, w hy who knowes not lb? 

She may dotboic fir then denying that : 

She maybe’pe you to many preferments, 

And then deny her siyditig hand therein, 

And lay thole honours on y ©nr high defefrs. 

Whacmiy fhe notp fhc may, yta marry may Ihe. 

R$u. Whac marry may fht ? 

Glo. What marry may flic ? marry with a King 
A batehelrt ,a hsudifomtffripbrig too. 

1 wis your Grandam hid a wot&rmarch. 

Qu. My L. of Glocefter, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidihgs, and your bitter lcoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe grolfc taunts I often haue endured, 

I had rather be a country feruant maid, 

Then a Queene with this -condition. 

To be thustauntedjfcotnrd.and baited at, Enttr (hi 
Small ioy hauc I in being Ewglaads Queene. tMargtK 

Q. Mar. And ltfned be chatfmall, Gcd I befecch tnfy 
Thy honour.ftate.and feat is due to me. 

\ jlo . What ? threat yc u me with telling the Kii g? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence ofthe King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paints are quite forgot. 

QjlW' 
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Ou Mar. Out diuel, I remember them too well. 

Thou fleweft my husband Henry in the Towel, 

*** 

I was a pack-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aducrfanes, 

A liberal! rewardcr of his triends •• 

Totoyalli2e his blood I fpilt mine owne. * 

On CMar. Yea, and much better blood, then his or chine 
Old. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were factious for the houfe of Lankajhri 
And £/#«■/, fo were you. Was not your husband 
In CMarrretj battaile at Saint Albom flame s 
Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What yoUhaucbeene ere now, and what you are t 
WifhaU, what I haiie beefte.and what I am. _ 

On. Mar. A muttherous villsmc,and fo full thou art, 
G(i, poorc CUrtnce did fotfake his Father Warmckh 
Yea and {orfworehimfeife (wh'wh Iefu pardon ) 
Oo,A/-cr.Which God reuenge. 

Gh. To fight on Edwards party for the crowne. 

And for hismeedc ( poore Lord; hee is mewedyp t 
I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and piety full like mine, 

I am too childilb foolifh for this world. • 

Qn,Mar. & ie thee to hell for flsame, aed leaue the world, 
Thou Cacodcemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gloctfter in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vi ge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our lawful! King, 

So fhould we now if you (hould be our King. 

Git. Iflfhould be? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Q* Mar As little ioy (my Lord) as y ou fu ppoft 
You fhould enioy, were you this countries King , 

As little ioy may you liippofe in rae, 

That I enioy, being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy enioycs the Queene thereof. 

For I am me, ana altogether ioy kffc : 

C 1 ca» 
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I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I fhakiog out that which you haue pild from me; 

Which of you trembles not that looke on me? 

If not, that I being bow like fubie&s 

Yet that by you difpofd, you quake like reabcls : * 

O gentile villaine, doc not turne away. 

Glo Foule wrinkled, witch, what makft thou in my /Johr? 
Qu^Ma. Butrepititionof what thou haft mard * 
That will I make, before I let thee goe : 

A husband and a fonne thou oweft vnto me. 

And thou akingdocne, all of you alleagence : 
Theforrow that I haue by right it yours, 
Andallthepleafureyou vlurpc, is mine. 

g/o. The curfe my noble father layd one thee. 

When thou didft crownc his warlike browcs with paper 
And with thy fcome drewft riuer* from his eyes, 

And then to dric them,gau’ft the duke a clout 
Steeptin the blood of pritcy Rutland j 
His curfesthen from bitterncfle of foule. 

Denounc’d againft thee , are fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not we, hath plagudc thy bloodie deed. 

Oh, So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

Haft. O twasthc foulcftdeed to flay that babe. 

And the moft merejefle that cuer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themfeiues wept when it was reported, 
Dorf. No man but prophefied reuengefot it. 

Buc 'Northumberland then prclent, wept to fee it. 
QtuUfca. What? were you fharling 3II fefore I came, 
Ready to each each other by the throat. 

And turne you now your hatred new one me? 

Did Yorkcs dread curfc preuaile fomuch with heauen, 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death. 

Their kingdomes loft my woefull baaifliment, 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuilhbrat? 

Can curies pcarce the clouds, and enter heauen ; 

Why then giuc way dull clouds to my quicke curies : 

If not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

A* ours by murder to make him a King. 

Ekid 
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Edward my fonne, which now is prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was a Prince of Wale*, 

Die inhis youth by like vntimely violences. 

Thy felfc a Qucene,for me that was a Queene, 

Outliue thy glory, like my wretched felfee 
long maift thouiiuc to waile thy childrens lone. 

And fee another, as I lee theenow 

Deckt in thy gloiy ,as thou art ftald in mine .* 

Long die thy happy dayes before thy death, 

^fnd after many lengthened houres of griefe. 

Die neither mother, wif«,«or Englands Queene, 

Rmnrs and Derfet], you were Sanders by, 

^nd lb was thou Lord Ha flings , when ray foone 
Was flobd with bloody daggers, God I pray him. 

That none of you may liue yout natutall age. 

But by fome ynlookt accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue done thy charmethou hatcfull withered nag. 

Qu.Rfa.And leaue out thec?ftay dog, for thou (halt hears 
If heauen haue any greeacus plague in ftore, ( me. 

Exceeding thofe that lean wifli vpoa thee s 
O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, 
jind then hutle downe their indignation 
On thee the troublcrof the poore worlds peace .• 

The worme of confcience ftill begnaw thy loule. 

Thy friends fufpeft for tray tors whilft thou liueft, 

^nd take deepe uaytors for thy deareft friends. 

No fleepe clofe vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

Vnlefle it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
affrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eluifih markt,abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitie 
The Haue of nature,and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flaundet of thy mothers heauy womb. 

Thou loathed iffue of thy fathers loyncs, 

Thou rag of honour, thou deteftcdj&c. 

Glo . CMargret, 

Qu.Ma. Richard. Glo. [Ha. 

Qu. Ma. I call the not. 

Glo. Then I cry thee mercy ; for I had thought 

C a Tb*u 
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The Tutgidte 

Thou l ift cald me all thcfe biter names. 

Qu.Mar . W l»y To I did ,but looks tor no reply ♦ 

O let me make the period to my curfe. 

Glo . Tisdonc by me and ends by '^Margrct . 

Thus haue you breathed your cutfe againft your felfe. 

Qu '^Ma. Poore painted Quecre, vaineflouri(hofmy for. 
Why ftrewft thou tiigar one that boded fpider, tune; 
Whole deadly web iofnareth tbee about? 

Foole foolethou whetft a knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou (halt wi(h for me, 

To hclpe thee curfe that poifotted bunch backt toide. 
Haft. Falfe bolting woman, end thy Pantick curfe, 
Lead tothyharme thpu moue our patience. 

Qu. yW.Foulciliame vpon you, you haue all mou’d mine. 
Ri. Were you well feru’d yoii would be taught your duty. 
Qu.Ma. To feru? me well, you (hould doc the duty, 

T each noee to bee your Queenc, and you my fubie&s : 
Obftrueme well and teach your (clues that dutie. 

T)orf. Difpute not with iter (he is Iunatique., 

Qu.Ma Peace maftcr Marque(fe,you arc malapert, 
Your fire-new ftnmpe of honour is fcarce currant : 

O that your young nobility could iudgp.. 

What tVere toloofe it and be mifeiable.? 

They that (land high, haue many blafis to .(hake them. 
And if they fall tbcy^ajfj them to peeces. 

Glo. Good counlcll marry, Iearnc itjearne it Marques, 
JDorf. It toucheth youf my, Lord) as much as roe. 

Glo. Yea.and much more.buc I was borne lo high, 

Our aiery buildcih in the Catdars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and fcorncs the funpe, 
Qu.Ma. yfnd turues the Sunne to (hide, alas, alas, 
Witnes my funne now in the (bade of death, 

Whofc bright ou: (bining bcames, thy cloudy \vr»th, 
Hath in eternall davkenefle foulded vp .* 

Your aiery buildeth in our aciries neaft. 

O God that feed it, doe not fufler it .* 
yis it was won with blood, loft be it fo. 

Back. Haue done for fhamc , if not for charity. 

Qh. A/.Vrge neither charity nor lhamc to me. 
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Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 

(hamefully by you my hopes are butchered,. 

M v charity is outrage, life m)r fhahre, 

in my (hame (hall hue my lorrowes rage. 

* ^^^r^Opftncel ^’Buckingham , I will kifle thy hand, 
Inficnc of league and amity with thee : 

Now fatre befall thee and thy Princely houfe. 

Thy oatments are not (potted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compaffe of my curfe. 

Back- Nor none heere tor curies ncuerpafla 
The lips of them that breath them in the aire. 

Qu.Mar., lie not bcleeucbut they a (Tend theskie, 
jir . d there aw ake God s gentle deeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Lookc whenhe faunes he bites, and when he bites, 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

H aue not to doe with him, beware of him .• 

Sinne,death, and hell hauefet their markes on him. 
ytnd al! their minlfters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth (he fay.my Lord of Buckingham}- 
Buck, Noihingthat Irrfpeft mygratious Lord. 

QuMar. What doeft thou fcorne mefor my gentle coun- 
sel footh the diuell that I warnc thee from ? (fell, 

0 but renumber this another day. 

When he lhall Ipjit thy very heart with (orrow, 

«4nd fay poore Margret was a ProphetefTe .* 

Liuc each of you,the fubieiiofhis hate, 

And he to you^nrl all ofyou to Gods. Exit , 

Hap. My haire doth (land an end to heerehercurfcs, 

!RJu . 4ndJ6 doth mine, I wonder (bees at liberty ? 

Glo- I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent ,, i 
My part thereof that. I haue done. 

Haft. I neuer did her apy to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue ail the vantage of this, wrong, 

1 was too hot to doe fome body good. 

That is to cold in thi iking one it now : 

Marry as for Clarence , hee is well repaydj, 







The Tragedy 

He is frank t vp to fatting for his ptines, 

God pardon them that arc the caufe of it, 

Rtu. A vertuous and Chriftian like cone lutiosa. 

To pr iy for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

Glo. So doc I cucr being well adtlifod, 

Forbad i curft, now I bad curft my fclfc. 

C a, f- Maddam his Maicily doth call foryou ; 
tAn d for your noble grace and you my Lord. 

Qti. Cat shy we come. Lords will you goe with ts. 

Ri. Maddara wc will attend your grace. Exmt Ma. Git, 
Cl ». 1 doe thee wrong, and firft beganto braul. 

The (ecrct mifehiefe that l £ct abroach, 

I lay vnto the greevious charge of others : 
Clarcnce,\'tdotnt I indeede haue laid in darken, fie . 
Idocbeweepe to many fimplc gulls .* 

Namely to Haftings,Darby Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene,and her allies. 

That fiirre the K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they belccuc nic.and withall wet me 
To bee reuenged one Ritters, F*ugb*n,Gray. 

But then Itgh, and with a peece offcriptuie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good lor euill : 

And thus I cloath my naked villany 
With old od ends, ftolen out of holy writ. 

And feerne a S. when moft I play the diuell. 

But loft hecre comes my executioners. Enter txtcumtrt. 
How now, my hardly flout refolued mates. 

Ate yea not going to difpatch this deed r 
Exe. We are my Lord and come tohauethe warrant, 

That wc may beadmitted where he is. . (mf 

Glo. It was well thought vpon, I haue it heerc about » 
When you haue done ropaire to Croiby place : 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

Wichall, obdurate •• doe not heerehim plcade. 

For CUrem is well fpoken, and perhaps 

Talkers aie no good doers be auured. 

Wc cmn* to vfc our hands and noteut tongues. ^ 
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Glo. Your eyes drop milftones.when fooleseies drop ttaces^ 
I like you Lads, about your bufineffe. Extent 

Enter Clarence Bro^enfary. 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heaualy to day ? 
da. O I haue paft a mifcrable night. 

So full of vgly fights, ofgaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

I would not fpend anothef fuch a night. 

Though t’were toby a world of happy dayes, 
Safullofdifmall terrour was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreame ? I long to hear# you tell it. 
CU Me thought I was imbarkc for burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glecefier , 

Who from my cabben tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches there ho lookes toward England, 

And cited up a tboufand fearcfull times. 

During the warres of Torke and Lancajler t 
That had befallen vs : as yvepaft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that (Jltcefter finmbled and in Humbling 
Strocke me ( that thought to flay him)ouer booid 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine -• 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paincit was to drown#. 

What dredfull noy fc ofwater in mine cares, 

What a fight of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I (aw a thoufand fearefull wrackcs. 

Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, greate Anchors,heapcs of pearle, 
Incftimable ftones, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thofe holes 
Where eyes didonce inhabit, there were crept 
As ifit twere in fcorne of eyes, relieving gems. 

Which wade the flunk bottome of thedeepe. 

And moke the dead bones that lay fcatered by. 

•Sw^.Had you fuch lcafure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

C/<*.Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious flood 
Kept in my (oule,aiid would not let it foor.b. 

To keepc the empty ,vatt,and wandring ayre. 

But 
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But fmothred it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the fci. 

Brokf A wakt yui ii'ot with this fere agonic ? 

CUr, O ho, my drtamS was lbhgtHncd 2 fttr life, 

G r|\cn began the rtmptiVof my fBulc, 

Who part ('me thc 6 |h)t ! He melaricoly flbed, 

With that grim fevrimau which Potts write cf^ 

Vnto the Kingdom^ of pefpetiiall night : 

The firft that there did greete my nrifiger foule, 

Was my great Fat her in law, renowned’ Warwicke, 

Who cried aidud, what (course for periury 
Can this datke monarchic afbrd failc Clarence} 

And fo he vanifht .-Then came wandring by, 

A flhadowJikc an rtngellyin bright haire, 
DadledihBlood, aftdhc fqueakteut a loud, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fluting, periord Q *rtm} 

That ftabd me in the field at Tevtxbnrj : 

Seaze one him furies , take him to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion offoule feinds 
Enuironed me about, and howled in mine cares. 

Such bidious cries, that with the very noife, 

I trembling wakt, and for a feafon after. 

Could not belcene but thatl was in hell, ^ 

Such terrible impteflion made the dreame. _ ' 

Brok, No maruailenty Lord though it affrighted yeti, 

I promife you I am afraid to heare you tell it. 

£U. O Broktnburj, I hiuc done thofe things, 

Which now beare cuidence againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentile keeper flay byme. 

My foule is heatiyaudlfaine would lleepe. 

Brok. I will fmyLord)God giue your grace goddreR,, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing hbwrcs 
M. kci the nigh t morning, and the noonetide night. 
Princes hauc but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inwaid toyle : 

And f or vnfelt imaginations. 

They often feeJc a world of reftlefle cares : 

So that betvr »t your titles, and low names, { , s ; 
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There s nothing differs but theoutward fame. 

The murderers enter. 

In Gods name what are you, and bow came you hither ? 

Exe. I would fpeake with Clarence ,ind I came hither on 
j> r Yea arevefo briefe? mylcgs^ 

'Exe. O fir! it is betterto be briefe then cedious. 

Shew him your Commiflien.talke no more. Hereadetbn. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to dchuer 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufc I will be guiltleffe of the meaning : 

Heere are the keyes, there fits the Duke a fleepe. 
lie to his maierty and certific his Grace, 

That thus I baue refignd tny place to you, 

Exe. Do fo it is apoy nt ofwifdeme. 

2. What fhall we flab him as hefleepes ? 
x . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2 . When he wakes, . 

Why foole he fhall neuer wake till the Iudgcmcnt day. 

1. Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2. The vrging of that word lodgement, hath bred 
Akinde of remorfe in me. 

i* What art afraid? 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 
x, Backe to the Duke of Glocejler^cW him l*o. 

2, I pray thee ftay a while, 1 hope my holy humour will 
Change 3 twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. -c 

1. How doeft thou feele thy fclfcnow? (me 

2, Faith fomeccrtaine dregs ofconfcience are yet within 

j. Remember our reward when the deedc is done, 

2. founds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1. Where is thy cqnfiencc now ? 

2 . In the Duke of Glocefter puife. 

i. So when he opens his purfc to giu>e vs our reward* 

Thy confcience flies out . 

2 * Let it goe ther s few or none will entertaine it, 

I . How if it come to thee againe ? 

D He 
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1. lie not meddle wirh it, it is a dangerous things 
It makes a man a coward* A man cannot fteale, 

But it accufcrh him, he cannot fteale but it checks him; 
Hecannotlic with his neighbours wife buticdetedls 
Him, it is a blufhing fhimfuli fpiritc that mutinies * 

In a mans bofbme : it fils one full ofobftacles, 

It made me once reftore apecccof gold that I found. 

I: brggers any man that keepts it : it is curnd out ofall' 
Townes and Citties fora dangerous thing, and cucry 
Man that meancs to liuc well, and cndeauours.to truft 
TohimfcIfe,and Iiuc without it. 

i. Zounds, it is corn now at my elbow , perfwadingme 
Not to kill the Duke. 

z. Take thediuillin th.ym.ihde, and bcleeue him not, 
He w ould insinuate with thee to make thee figth', 
x. Tutlam ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that refpeiSls his reputation, 
Come fhall we to this gcare ? 

x . Take him euer the coftard with tlie hilt of my fword, 
And then we will chop him in the Malmley, but in tire new 
a.Oh excclent deuice, make a foppeof him. roomc: 

i. Harke,hefiirs,fti 3 lllfttike? 

a. No, fir ft lets rcafon with him. Cla.amketh, 

Cl a. Where atethou kceper,giucmeea cup of wine. 

1. You fhall hauc wine enough, my Lord anone. 

C/4,, in Gods name what art thou : 

a. A man, as you are. 

C/a. But not as I am, royatl. 

j . Not you as wee are loyal!. 

C/a. Thy yoyce is thunder, but thy lookes are humble. 

2. My voyccis nowthe Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
C/a. How darkcly and how deadly doeft thou fpeake? 

Tell mee,who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am, To, to , to. 

Qa. To murther me ? Am. /• 

C/a, You fcarce haue the heart to’ tell mee fo, 

A nd therefore cannot hauc the heart to doe it, 

Wherein my friends hauc I offended you ? 

i . Offended 
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j, offended vs you haue not , but the King. 

Cla. I fhall be reconciled to him againe. 

2. NcuermyLo. therefore prepare to die. 

Cla. Ate you cald forth from out a world of men 
To flay the innocent? what is my offence? 

Where are the euidencc to accufc me ? 

What iawfull queft hath giuen their vcrdi& Vp 
Vnto the frowning lodge, or who pronounc’d 
The bitter lenience of poore Clarence death. 

Before I be conuitfte bycourfc oflaw? 

To threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull : 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrifts deare blood Abed for our grecuous finnes. 
That you depart and lay no hand one mee, 
Thedecdeyou vndertakc is damnable, 
j , What wee will doe, wc doe vpon command. 

2. AnA he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

Cla. Erroneous vaflaile, the great King of Kings, 
Hauc in his Table of his Law commanded, 

Thatthou (halt doe no murder, and wilt thou then 
Spume at his cdift,and fullfill a mans? 

Take heede, for he boldes vengeance in his hands. 

To hurlc vpon their heads that breake his law. 

2. e^nd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee 
For falle forfwearing and for murther too ? 

Thou didft rcceiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quire! ofthehoufe of Lancafter. 

j. .^nd like a traitor to the name of God, 
didft bteake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy Soneraignes fonne, 
a. Whome thou wert fwornc to cherifb and defend, 
l. How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfull Law to vs. 
When thou haft brooke it in fo deere degree ? 

Cla. ./ 41 a?, for whofe fake did I that ill deed? 

For Sdward , for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs he fends you not to murder me for this, 

For in this fin he is asdeepe as I, 

If God will be reuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrel! from his powcrfull armc. 
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He needs no in d ire<£^ n©r lawfull ccurfe, 

T o cut off chofc that haue offended him. 

i . Who made thee then a bloody minificr, 

When gallant fpring, braue ‘ Tlwtagenet , 

T he Pr indy Nouicc was ff rooke dead by thee. 

CU. My brothers lone , the Deuill, and my rage, 
i- Thy brothers loue, the Deuill, and thy fault, 

H3ue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU. Oh, if you loue my brother hate not me, 

I am h is broi he rand I loue him well: 

If you be birde for neede goe backe againe. 

And I will fend you to my brother Gloctfler , 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then EdwArd willfor ty dings of my death. 

You are dccdued your brother Glocefler hates you. 
Cl« , Oh no,he loues mce and he holds me deare, 

Co you to him from me. 

Am. I lo we will. 

Cl 4 . Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorke, 
Bleft his three founes with his victorious arme : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thoughr of this diuided friendlhip. 

Bid Gioctfler thinke on this and hce will wcepe, 
iAm. I milftones, as helefloned vs to weepe, 
CA*.0,doenoiflauJ)dcr bun for he is kind. 

1 . Right as fiiow in harueft, thou deceiucff thy fclfe, 
Tis hec that fent vs hither now ro murder thee. 

C/<*.It cannot be .* for when Iparted with hitn , . 
He hugd mein his armes,and fwore with fobs 
That he would labour my deliuery. 

2 . Why lo he doth, now he deliuersthee 

From this worlds thrauldome: to the ioyes ofheauen, 
j . make peace with Gcd , for you muff die my Lord. 
CU. Hail thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfcll mee to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God, for mnrdringme ? 

Ah firs confider he chat fetyou on 

To doc this deedc,will hate you for this deede, 
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2. Whatfliallwedoc? 

' CU. Relent, and lauc your loules. 

I . Relent, tis cowardly, and womanifh. 

Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly.fauage, and diuelifti. 

My friends I fpic fome pitcy in yous lookes ; 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatteter. 

Come the u one my fide and intrcetc for me : 

A begging Prince what beggar pieties not ? 

1 . I thus, and thus : tfihis will not lerue, Heft*hs him 
lie chop thcc in the malncfey Butin the next rcome. 

2 . A bloody deed and defperatly pcfformd, 

How fainc would 1 like PtUte wafh my hand, 

Of this moff grleuous guilty murder done . 

i. W hy doefl thou not helpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke lhall know how flacke thou art, 

2 . 1 would he knew that I had faued his brother^ 

Take thou the fee and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flame. 

i. So do not I, goe coward as thou art. 

Now muff I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisburiall ; 

And when I haue my meed I muff away, 

Foi this will out, and here I muff not ftay, 

Enter King, Qneene, Hatting* , Riuers, &c. 

King. So now 1 haue done a good dayes worke, 
YourPearcs continue the vnited league, 

I euery day cjtpc&an Embaffage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my loule lhall part to heauen, 

Since I haue let my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers and Hailing, take each others hand, 

Diferuble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Ai. By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I fealemy true hearts loue. 

Hdfl. So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

King. Take heede you dally not before your King, 

Leaft he that is the fupreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfhood, and award 
Either of yon to bee the others end. 

D 3 Haft 
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//-(/?. Sopr^fpcrl, as I ivvcarepejfcfi iouci, j 

£r. And I as I 'one Hdjhwgsitt itb ir.y heart. 

Km. Madc:’ain,your Life knot exempt in this, 

Nor your lonne Dorset, Buckingham, nor you , 

/ on haue be ne fa&ious one againft the other.* 

Wife, Iouc Lord Hajlings, Jet him kiffc your hand. 

And what you doe, do it vnkincdly. •• 

Qu. Hcere H*jti»gs,lvi\\\ ncucx more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriuc I and mine. 

Dor. ThusenterehangcofIoue,I hereproreft, 

Vpon my part fhalfbe vnuiolable. 

Ha. And fo'I fweare my Lord, 
if/#. Now princely Buckingham lealevp this league, 
With thy embracementto my wiues allies, 

.v4«d makemehapyinhis vnity. 

Buc. VVhcn euer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you,oryours,buc with all dutious Iouc 
Doth cherilli you and yours, God puoifh mce 
With hate, in thofc where I expc& mod loue. 

When I haue mod neede to imploy a friend. 

^nd moft allured that he is a friend, 

Deepe, hollow, trecherous,and full of guile 
Be he vneo me : This doe 1 begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Km. A pleating cordial! princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart .* 

There wanteth now our brother Glecefler here, 
to make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Gltcefler. 

Buc. And in good time hcere comes the noble Duke, 
Gio. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Queent> 
And princely peares, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeedc as wee haue fpent the day. 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity s 
Made peace of enmity* faire loue of hate, 

Bctwecne theft fwclliug wrong indented peercs. 

Gld, A blcffed labour moft foueraigne liege, 
utfmongft this princely heape, if any here 
By falfe iateligencc , or wrong furmife, • ^ 
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Hold me a foe/ifl vnwittinglyorin my rage, 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis deathtomceto beat emni:y, 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue. 

Firlt Maddam I intreat peaceofyou, 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble cou fen 'Buckingham , 

Ifeucr any grudge were lod’gd betweene vs, 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray of you, 

That a’l without defert haue fround on me, 
Diikes.EarlcSjLordsjGentilemendndeed ©fall : 

I do not know that Englilhman aliue. 

With whomc my foulc is any iotte at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heereaftcr* 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded, 

My foueraigne lcige I do befeech your maiefty 
To take our brother Qlarence, to your grace. 

GU. Why Maddam,haue I offered Iouc for this, 
Tobethusfcorndin thisroyall prefence? 

Who knowes not that the nobleDuke is dead ? 

You doe him injury to fcorne his coarfe, (he is? 

%i . Who knowes not he is dead, whoknowet 
Qu. All feeing heauen, what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke I fo pale Lord Dor/it as the reft ? 

Tor. I my good Lord and noone in this prefence 
But his red colour hath fbtfboke his cheekes. 
i "* Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reutrft. 

Gle. But He poore foulc byourfirft order dide, 

And that a winged Mercury did bcare, 

Some tardy criplc bore thecouutermaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried.* 

God graunt that fomc Icfle noble and leffe loyal!, 

Ncerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferucnot worftthen wretched Clartnce did. 

And yet gqe currant from fufpitiQn. Enter 2) arhj, 

Par, 
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T>ar. A boone (my foucrsigne) for my fcrm'cc done, 
Km. I ptaythce pe.'cc my Joule is fullofforow. 
Day. I will not rife vnlefTcyeur highneffegraunx, 
Kin. Then fpeakc at once what it is thou demanded ? 
D.tr. The forfeit(lbucraigne) ef my feruants life, 
Who flew to diya ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending one the Duke of Norjfalke. 

Km. Hauc I a Tongue to doome my brothers death, 
And {hall the fame giue pardonc to a flaue $ 

My brother flew no man his fault was thought, 

A nd yet his punni foment was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for hitn ? who in my rage. 

Kneeled at my fecte and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who fpakeof brother-hood whoofloue? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwick*, and did fight forme ? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxburj, 

When Oxford had me downe he refeued me, 

_^nd fayd dcare brother liue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay iti the field. 

Frozen almoft to dcathjhow He lappe me, 

Euen in his owne artnes, and gaue himfelfe 
All thin and naked to the numb could night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt and not a man of you 
Had formlth grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your way ting vaffailes 
Haue dene adrunkeo (laughter , and defac’d 
The precious Image of our deare redeemer, 

Y ou flraight arc ohc your knees for pardon, pardon, . 
And I vniuftly too,muft graunt it you. 

But for my brother not a man would fpeake. 

Nor I (vngratious jlpeake vnto nay felfe, 

For him poore foule.* the prou deft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life .* 
Yetnoncofyou would once pleade for his life: 

Oh God I feare thy Iuftice will take holde 
On me,and you,aiad mine, and yours for this. 



Come Haftingshelpomee to my clofet , oh poorc 
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Glo. This is the fruit ofrawnefle : markc you not 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Qucene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death : 

Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exeunt* 

Enter Dutches ofYarke, with Clarence Children n 

"Boy. T ell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

Due. No Boy. fbreaft? 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
And crie. Oh £larcncc my vnhappy fbnne ? 

Girle. Why doe you looke on vs and fhake your head ? 
And call vs wretched, Orphancs, caftawaies. 

If that our noble father be aliue ? 

Dut. My pritty Cofcns you miftakc me much, 

I do lament the fickneffe of the King •• 

As loth to loofc him now your fathers dead : 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Bey. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this .* 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
Withdayly prayers all to thateffe&. 

Dut. Peace children peace,the King doth Iouc you well. 
Incapable and fhallow inocents, 

You cannot geffc who cauled your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can : for my good Vncle Glecefier 
Told me, the King prouoked by the Qucene, 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me fo he wept. 

And hugcl me in his armes, and kindly kift my chcckes. 

And b ad me relie on him as one my father, 

And he would louc me deately as his childe. 

Dut. Oh that deceite fliould ftealc lijch gentle fhapes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He is my Tonne, yea and therein my fliamc •• 

Yet from my dugs be drew net this deccite. 

Boy. Thinke you my Vncle did diffemble,Granam > 

Dut. I Boy. 

Bay. I cannot thinke it, harke,what noyfeis this ? 

E Enter 









7 be Trtgtdic 
Enter the Q/ieene- 

Qri Who fhall hinder me to waile and weepe, 

To chide nay fortune, and torment my feife ? 
lie ioyne with blacks defpaire againft my feife. 

And to my feife become an enemy. 

What meanes this iceane of rude impatience? 

Qu . T[o make an actof tragickc violence, 

Edward \ my Lord, your ibnne our Kiug is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rooce is witherd 
Why wither not the Ieaues,the fap being gone ? 

Ifyou will liue, lament : if die be briefe : 

Tnac our fyvift winged loulcs may catch the Kings, 

©r like obedient lubie&s, follow him 
To his new kingdome of pcrpetuall rc ft. 

TOnt. Ah fo much intcrcft haue I in thy forrow, 

As 1 had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death , 

And liu’d by looking on hi> image.- ’ ’ 

But now two mirrours of his Princely fewiblaricc* » 

Arc crake in peeccs by malignant death, 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe glaffc, 
Whichgrceues me when I fee my ffoamein him, 
Thpu&ita vvKfdowyec thou area mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children leftthce : 

But death hath fnatchtmy childrenfrom mine armes, 

And pluii two crutches from my feeble litnmes, 

Edward^ and Clarence, O what caufehauel 
Then, being but moity of my feife, 

To ouergo thy plaints and drowne thy cries ? 

Boy. Good aunt, you weept not for my lathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds teares ? 

Seri. Our fatherlcife diftrefle was left vnraoand 3 
Your widowes dolours like wife be vnwepe, 

Qu m Giueme no helpe in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That Ibeinggouerndby the watrymoone. 

May fend foorth plenteous teares to drowne the world t 
Oh my husband for my heire Lord Eitoara, 

- ' Aw 
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zAmbo. Oh for our Either for our deare Lord fiamce. 
Dau Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 

Ov. What ftay had I bur. Edward, and is hegone ? 

~Ambo. What ftay had we but Clarence , and is he gone? 
Dat. What ftay had I but they and they arc gone ? 

On, Waseuer widow, had fo dcarca Ioffe: 
jtmbo. Was eucr Orphanes had fodeerc a Ioffe ? 

Dnt. Was eucr mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Ales I am the mother of thefe moancs. 

Their woes arc parccld, mine are generall : 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do I : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not ftie : 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo do I : 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo doc they, 

Alas, you three on mcthree-fould diftreft# 

Powre all your teares, I am your forrowes nurfe, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocefier 
: (y/ 0 .Maddam haue comfort ,all‘of vs haue caufe with other* 
To waile the dimming ©four fhiningftarre : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Maddam my mother I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee your Grace, humbly cn my knee 
Icraueyourblefling. 

Dat. God bleffe thee , and put meekeneffe in thy minde, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

67*. Amen, make me to die a good old man : 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blcfftng, 

I maruaile why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Buc You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowing Peares, 
Thatbearc this mntuallhcaiiy loadeof rnoane. 

Now c'ncarccach others in each others loue : 

Though wfi haucTpent our harueftfor this King, 

Wc are to reape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Bmlaftly fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferu d,chcrifht, 2 nd kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine, 

Fonhwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hither to London to be cround our King, 

E a QU, 
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Glo. Then be it Co : and goe wee to determine 
who they fiiallbe that ftraighc fhall poft to Ludlow? 
Maddam and you my mother will you goe, 

To giue your feofures in this weighty bufinefTe. 

Anf . With all our hearts. Bxeunt nsanet Gh.Bm\ 

Bhc. My Lord,who cucr Ioumeycs tothe Prince, ' 
For Gods fake let notvs two be behindc : 

For by the way lie fort occafion, 

Ai index to the ftory we lately talkt off, 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from the King 3 
Glo. My other felfc,my counfcls confittory 
My Oracle, my prophet, my deerc Cofen : 

I like a child will goe by thy direction : 

Towards Ludlow then for we will not flay behindc. Exit, 
Enter two Citizens. 

i . Neighbour well met, whither away {o faft ? 

2. 1 promife you, I fcarcely know my fclfc. 

i . Hcare you the ne wes abroad ? 

2. 1 , that the King is dead. 

1 . Bat newes birlady.lcldome comes better, 

I feare,I teare twill prooue a troublefome world* Enter mi* 
3. Cit. Good morrow neighbours. 

Doth this newes liquid of good King Edwards death ? 

. 1, Icdoth. j.ThenmaftersIookc to lee a troublous world. 
I .No, no, by Gods grace his fonne fit ill raigne. 

3. Wo to that land tharsgcnerndbyachildc. 

2. In him there is hope of gouernment, 

That in his fonage , counfell vnder him. 

And in his full ripened year es, himfelfe, 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouerne well. 

i.Softoodthe cafe when Harry the fixe 
was crownd at Paris, but at nine monetbs old. 

3.Stood the ftate fo; no good my friend not fo, 

For then this land was famoufly in. icht 
Withpolitickegraue counfcll : then the King 
Had rertuous Vnclcsto protedf his Grace. 

2. So hath this,both by the father and mother* 

3 . Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there were none at all .* 
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For emulation now, who fhall be carncft, 

Which touch vs all too neere if God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is the D uke of Cj locejler , 
y/ndthe Queenes kindred haughtte and proude. 

And were they to be rulde.and not tule, 
rhis fickly land might folace as before. 

2. Come 3 come, we feare the worft.all fhall be well, 

3, When clouds appeare, wife men put one their clokcs - • 
When greate leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When the funne fets who doth not looke for night ? 
ViHimely ftormes make them expe& a dearth ; 

All men be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue, ot I expe&, 

1. 7 ruly the foulejs of men ate full of dread ; 

Yea cannot almoftreafon with a man 
Thatlookcs not heauy and full of feare. 

3. Before the time of change, Bill is it fo.* 

By adeuine inftin& mens mindesiniftruft 
Enfuing dangers as by proofe we fee, 

The waters (well before a boyftrous ftorme : 

But lesuc it all to God : whether away i 

2. Weare fentforto the Iuftice. 

3. fc/tfnd fo was I,ile beare you company. Exeut# 

Enter Cardinals, ‘Dutches ofTorke,Qtt.ysHng Torke. 

Car. Laft night I hcare they lay at Nothampton, 

At ftony- fliat-ford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day will they be hcare. 

Dm. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much grownc fince laft I faw him. 

Qj*. But I becre no they fay my fonne of Torke 
Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Dut. Why my yongcoufcn it is good to grow. 

T or. Granam, on night as we did fit at fupper. 

My vncle Eiuen talkr how I did grow 
More then my brother,! quoth my V ncla Glo. 

Small carbs haue grace, great weeds grow a pace : 

And fince me thinks I would not grow fo faft, 

Bceaufc fweetc flowers^rre flow,and w«dcs make haft. 

E 3 Dttie 
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Dnt /Good faith, good faith : the faying did aot hoid 

In him that did obi oil: die fame to thee t 

He was the wrctchedft thing when hfwasyotui", 

So long a growing and fo leafurcly, 

That if this were a rule he fhould be gracious. 

Car, Why Maddam,fonodoubt he is. 

Dut. I hope fo too but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor, Now by my troth if I had bccne remembred, 

I could hauegiuenmyVndes graces flout. . ^ Dc 
That fhould haue ncerer touche his growth thetvhe did 
T>»t.How my pretty Yorke : I pray thee let tne hearcit. 
Tor. Marrythey fay.thatmy Vnclegrcw fofaft, 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two hourcs old , 

Twas full two yeaxcscrclcould get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

-D«f. I pray thee pretty Ter be, who told thee fo ? 

Tor, Granam, his Nurfe. 

jD«r,Why, fhe was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not fhc,I cannot tell who told me. 

Oh. e^petilousboy : go too thou art toofhrewd, 
Car. Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Ou. Pitchers hath eares. Enter Dorfit, 

Car. Hcere comes your fonne,Lord Marques Dorfet, 
What r.ewes Lord Marques? 

Dor. Such nevves my Lord , as griues me to vnfold. 
Qh. How fares the Prince ? 

Dor. Well Madam, and in health : 

Dut, What is thenewes then? 

Dor Lord Riuerj , and Lord 0>,sj ; are fent to Pomfreq 
With t hem Sir Thomas V \tUghan, prifoners . 

Dut. Who hath committed rhem ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Gloceflel and Buckingham. 
Car, For what offence ? 

Dor. The furomc of all T can, I haue difdofed .* 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 
Isallvuknownetome, my gracious Lady- 
Qa.hyme, I fee the downcfall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath foaze the gentle Hinde : 

/nfulting tyrany begins to let. 
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Vpon the innocent and lawleffe throane : 

Welcome dcttru&ion, death and maffacre, 

] fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Dut. Accurfedand vnqciet wrangling daics, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft, 

Forme toioy and wcepc their game and Ioffe, 

And being feated, and domcfticke broyles 
Cleane^uerblowne, thcmfelues the conquerous. 

Make war vpon thcmfeJues 5 blood againft bloody 
$elfe againft felfc, O prepofterous 
^ndfrankticke outtage,cnd thy damned fplecne. 

Or let me die tolookc on death no more, 

Qu, Come, come, my boy, we will to San&uary. 

T)Ht. He gee along with you. 

Qju You haue no canfe. 

•Car. My gracious Lady, go. 

And thither beare your treafure and yourgoodi. 

For my part, He refigne vnto your grace, 

The Scale I kcepc, and fobetide to me, 

As well 1 tender you,and all yours : 

Come lie comiu& you to the Sandtuary# Exeunt.- 

The 'Trumpets found Enter young prince, Duke of 
Cj loctjier '.and Buckingham, far dmall^c* 

Bur Welcoine.fweete Prince to London to your chamber* 
Glo. Welcome lweete Cofen my thoughts foucrai^ne : 

The w^ary way hath made you melancholy. 

Brin, No Vncle^ut our erodes one the way. 

Haue made it tedious, wcarifbme and heauy , 

I want more Vncles heerc to welcome me : 

Glo. Swccte Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeares, 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit * 

Nor mere can you diftinguifti of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew, which God he knowes, 
ieidomeorneuer iuimpeth with the heart: 
f iiofetmeles which you want were dangerous, 
i our grace attended to theit fugred words, 

But Iooke opt on the poyfon of their hearts : 

Goal 
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00 keepc you from them and from fucb falfe friends. 
a£W».God keepe me from falfe friends, but they were none 
Glo. My Lord, the M rior of London comc3-togrcetc you, 

E-iter Lord Alairc. ^ a j K 

Lo.M. God bkfieyourGracc , with Leal th and happy 
Frio, x thanke you good my Lord , and thankcyoual!. 

1 thougl t my mother, and my brother Yorke , 

Would long ere this imie met vs on the way.* 

Fie what a Hug is Hayings that he conics not 

To tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.Hsfi, 
Bhc. Ar.d in good time hecrc comes the fweating Lord, 
Prist. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother corns? 
Haft. On what occahon God he knowes not I : 

The Queene, your motherland your brother York? 

Hauc taken San&uary : The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to mccte your Grace : 

But by his mother wasperforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, whatan indirect and peeuifh courfe 
Is this of hefs ? Lord CardinaH , will your Grace 
Pcrfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of York! 

Vnto his Princely brother prcfcntly ? 

If fhe deny, Lord Haftings goe with them. 

And from her icalous armes plucke him perforce. 

Cur. My Lo.of Buckingham jf my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of York* 

Anon expedl him heere : but if fhe be obdurate 
Tomildc intreaties, God forbid 
Wc fiiould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bloffed San&uary :not for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty offo great a finne. 

Buc. You are too fenceTcfl'e obftinatemy Lord, 
Tooceremonius and Traditional! : 

Weigh it but with the greatnefle of his age. 

You breakc not San&uary in fcazing him: 

The benefit thercofis alvvayes granted 
To thofe whefc dealings bane deferued the place, 

_rfnd thofe whohaue the wit to daime the place. 

This Prince bath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 
j4ad therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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Then take him from thence that is not there, 

You breake no priuiledge nor charter there s 
Oft haue I heatdof San&uaay men, 

B ut fan&uary children neucr till how. 

Car. My Lord, you /hall ouer-rule my mind for ©nee ? 
Come ene Lord Haftings, v>\\\ you goe with me ? 

Haft. I goe my Lord . Exit. Car.de Haft. 

PriH .Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may : 

Say Vncle Glocefter, if our brother come. 

Where flball we foiourne tijlour Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft rnco your toy all felft/ 

If I may counfell you fome day or two 
Your highno/fe /hall repofc you at the T ower : 

Then where you plea/e a* /hall be thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

PriH. I doenot like the Tower of any place. 

Did lullm Caftr build that place my Lord? 

Buc . He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fince fueccding ages haue rediefled. 

Prut. Is it vpon record or clfe reported 

Succefliuely from age to age hee built it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord, 

Priu. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me ihinkes the truth /hould liue from age to age, 

A* twere retaild to all pofteritie, 

Euen to the generall ending day. 

Glo , So wife.fo young, they fay do ncuer liue long- 
frm. What fey you Vncle? 

Glo. I fay with out Cara&ers fame Hues long .* 

That like the formall vice,iniquity , 

I moralize two meanings in one word- 
Priu. That Iulitts Caftr was a Famous man. 

With what his valour did inrich his wit, 

His wit fct downe to make his valour Hue : 

Death makes noconqueft of hts ednquerbur,. , 

For now he Hues in fame, though not id life : 

He tell you what my Coufen ’Buckingham. 

Bw. What my gracious Lord ? 

Trin. Andifl liue vntilllbea man, 
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The frdgedie 

He winne our ancient right in France againe, 

Or dye a (ouldier as I Jiu’d a King, 

< glo . Short fommers lightly haue a forward fpring. 
Enter young Torke,H*Jlingt,CarJmall, 

Buc. Now in good time, heere comes the Duke of ftrk 
Pun- Richard of York* how fares out noble brother* 
Tor. Well my deajc Lord : fo muft I call you noyv* 

" as it is yours: 



:arc Lord : lo 
o^urgriefe,! 
tharmight h; 



Pun. I biotherto 0 

Too late bee died tharmight haue kept this title, 
Which by hi.s death hath loft much maiefty, 

Glo. How faires pur coufcn noble Lo. of T onto. ^ 
Tor. I thanke you gentile rncle ; O my Lord, 

You faid that Idle weeds are faft in growth ; 

T he Prince my brother hath out growne me farre, 

Glo , He hath my Lord. 

Tor. and therefore is he idle ? 

Glo.Oh my fairo coufcn l muft not fay 
Tor. Then he is more beholding to yon then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my l'oueraigne. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Ter. I pray you.vnclc giue me this dagger. 
glo. My dagger little coufcn with all my heart.' 
Prtn. A begger brother? 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift, to giue, 

Glo. A greater gift then that lie giue my coufen. 
Tor. A greater gift.O thats the fword too it. 

Glo. I gentle coufen were it light enough. 

7 oriO then I fee you will part but with light gifts, 
In weightier things youlc fay a begegr nay. 

Glo. It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauier. 

6/c.What would you haue my weapon little Lo. 
Tor, l would that 1 might. thanke you as you call 
Glo. How ? Tor, Little. 

Prm. My L. of Torkemil ftillbeecroffeln talke 5 
Yncle your grace knowes how tobeare with him. 

Tor, You meane tobeare me. not tobeare with tnt; 
Vucle s my brother mockc* both you and me, 
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Becaufe that I am little like an ^pe. 

He thinlces th.. you flwuld be.reme.” your ftouldetr. 

Buc. With what a ftiarpe promded wtt hco realons 3 
To mitigate the feorne hee giue hi* ▼new, 

Hepretely and aptly taunts hirafelle: 

So cunning and fo youbg i* wondettuU. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleafe you palTe along? 

My felfe and my good coufen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to intteac of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Ter. What will yon goe rnto the Tower my Lord? 

Priu. My Lord prote&or willhaue itfo. 

Tor. I (hall notfleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why what (bould you feare ? 

Tw.Marry my vncle Clarence angry ghoft : 

My Granam told mehe was mutdted there. 

Prin. I feare no rncle* dead, 

Glo. Nor none that Hue, I hope. 

frin. And if they liue, I hope I nieede not feare. 

But come my L. with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them,goe I ynto the ToVirer. 

Exeunt, Pnn i Tor ) HaJl, c Dor .manet,'Btjh,Suc. 

Buc. Thinke you my Lo, this little prating Torke, 

Was not incenccd by his (ubtile mother, 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobtioufly ? 

Git. No doubt, no doubt, O til a perlous b oy , 

8old,quicke,ingcnious ) forward,capable, 

He is all the mother* from the top to the toe, 

Buc. Well let them teftv come hither Catesbj, 

Thou art fworne as deeply to effe& what wc intend. 

As clofely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way : 

What thinkeft t hou, is it not an eafie matter 
To mtktH'illtum L.Haflingt of our minde. 

For the instalment of this noble Duke, 

In the Teste royall of this famous lie i 
Cat. He for bis fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wPne to ought againft him. 

Buc, What thinkeft thou then ofStanley , what will he ? 
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Cat.Ht will doe all in ali as Maftingi doth*: 

Buc. Well then no more but this : 

Go gentle fatesbypnd as in were a fame off, 

Sound Lord Hafttngs^owtt he Hands affe&ed 
Vnto onr purpofe, If nc be wilting, 

Encourage him and fliew him all ourreafons.* 

If he be leaden, Icie, cold, vn willing. 

Be thou fo too : and fo breakeoff your talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided couolelt, 

Wherein thy Me fbalt highly be employed. j 

Glo. Commend me to Lo. tVtllam ,tcll him fatesbj 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morow arc let blood at Panfret Caftle, 

And bid my friends for toy of this good newes, 

Giue gentile M is Share one gen-ile krifleche mote. 

Buc. Good Cateibyeff:& this buffi, efle found ly. 

Cut. My good Lords both : with all the heede I may. 

Glo. Shall wee hcere from you Catesby ere wee fieepe? 

Cat. You fhall my Lord. Exit Cattily. 

Glo. At Crosby place, there fhall you findc vs both. 

Buc. Now my Lord what fhall we doe if we perceiue 
Wt Riant Lord Haftmgs will not yeeld to ourcomplots? 

Glo . Chop off his head man, fbmewhat we wil 1 doe, 

And looke whebi am King, claimc thou oftnee 
The Earledome of Her ford mi the mooueables. 

Whereof the King my brother Hood poffeft. 

"Buc. He chime that promifeat your hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingneffe, 
Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 
we may digeft our complots in fomeforme. Extwti, 
Enter a mefenger to Lord ffaftiugs. 

Mtf. What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doore t . 

Jldef, A mefTenget from the Lord Stanley. Enter LeAtj • 

Haft. Whats a clocke ? 

A/e/iVponthe ftrokeof foure. 

Haft. Cannot thy tmfterfleepe the tedious nights ? 

Mef So it told feeme by that I haue to fay : ^ 
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Fir ft he commends him to your noble Lordfhip. ' 

Haft. And then. Mef. A nd then be fends you word, 

He dreamt to night, the Boare had caft his helme ; 

Bcfides he fayes, there are twocounfels held, 

A nd that many be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends toknow your Lordfbips pleaiure 
Ifprefently you will take horfe with him, 
yloi with all fpeedy poft into the North, 

To fliun the danger that his foulediumes. 

H«ft. Good fellow goe retume vnto my Lord! 

Bid him not feare the feparated counfclsr 
Hnhonourandmy felfeare at the one . 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby : 

Where nothing can preeeede that tofleheth vs. 

Whereof I fhall not haue intelligence; 

Tcli him his feares are (hallow wanting inftancy . 

And for his dreames I wonder he is fo fond. 

To trull the mockery of va quiet (lumbers. 

To flie the B aare hcforc the Boare perfues vs. 

Were to incence the Boare to follow vs, ; : 

And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe j 

Go bid thy mafler rife and come to me, 

And wee will both together to the Tower, 

Where he fhall fee the Boare will yfe vs kindly, 

Mef, My gracious Kord He tell him what you fay. Ex.it, 
Enter fatetby to Lord Haftings. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby .-you areearly ftirring, 
What newes, whit newes, in this our tottering ftate ? 
fat. it is a reeling wortd’ind'eede my Lord, 

And I beletue twill neUer fland vpright 
TiWTJchard wearetheGarlandofthe Relme. • 

Haft. Wbo ? weare the Garland ? doeft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good £ord. fCrowne? 

Haft, lie hauethis erbwne ofminc, cutfrora my fhoul- 
Ete I will fee the crqwae lb fouic mifplafte : (ders, 

But canft thou gefie thathedoth ay me at it ? 

Cat . Vpon my life nay L. and hopes to find* you forward 
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The Tragidie 

V poR his party for the gaine there of. 

And therevpon he fends you this good newest 
That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Queene, muft die at Temfret. 

Haft. Indeedc I am no mourner for this newes, 

Becaufe they haue bcene (till mine enemies : 

But that lie giue nny voyce on Richards fide, 

Tobarre my matters heires in truedifent, 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. 

Cut. God keepe your Lordfhip in chat gracious minde, 
iT»y?.Buc Ifhall laugh at this, a twelmonth hence, 

That they who brought me to my matters hate, 

I liue to lo.oke vpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby. Cat. What nay Lord ? 

Haft. Fre a Fort-night make me elder, 
lie fend iome packing that yetthinke not oneit. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing co die my gracious Lord 
When men arevnprepard, and looke not for ir. 

Haft. O monfirous, menftrous, and fo fals it out 
With 'PJntrsftaugha»,Cray, and fo twill doo 
With fame men else, who think e thcmfelues as fafe 
At thou, arid I, who as thou know ft are deare 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cm. The ftinces both make high account of you, 

For they account his head vpon che bridge . 

Haft. I know they doe and I haue well deferued it. 

Enter h erdS faulty. , 

What my L. where it your Boarc-fpcare man ? 

Fcate you the Boare, and goc you fo voprouided ? 
£r4B.My L'good morrow; good morrow Catikj: 

You may ieft one, but by the holy Roode, 

1 doc not like thcTe leuerall counfels j. 

Haft. M y L. I hold my life as deare as you doe yours, 
And ncuer in my life I doe proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecurt, 

J would befo triumphant as, lam? * 

Stan. The Lords of Femfrtt when they rode from Leadm, 
Were iocund,and fuppoldc their ftates y m hire, 
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Andindeedehad nocaufelo miftruft.* 

But yet you (cc how foonc the ciay OiCcaft* 

This fuddaen fcab of rancor I mifdoubt. 

Pray God I fay, I proue a needle (fe coward, 

Butcomemy LordfliallwetotheTower? 

Haft . I go : but flay , heart you not the ne wes ? 

This day thole men you talle of are beheaded. 

Sta. They for their truth might better weate their heads. 
Then fomr that haue accufed them weare theit hats .* 

Bat come my L- let vs away. Exit. L, Stanley, & CM. 

H*tt. Go you before He follow prefently. 

Enter Haftingt aTnrftnant. 

jjaft. Well met Haftings, how goes the world with thee . 

Pur. The better that it pleafe your good Lordfhip to ask. 
Haft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when I metthee laft where now wee meete 
Then was Igoing prifoner to the Tower, 

By. the fuggeflion of the Quccnes alies : 

But now 1 tell thee (keepe it to thy felfe) - 
This day thofe enemyes are puc to death. 

And I inbettef ftatethen euer I was. 

Tnr- God hold it to your Honours good content. 

JHlaft. Gramercy Haftiugs, hold fpend thou that. 

He gmet him his furfi, 

Tur. God faue your Lordfhip. Exit.. Pur. Enter a Pr ieft. 

Haft. What Sir lobn, you are well met : 

I am beholding to you for your laft dayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabboth,and 1 will content yo*. He wbifpers 
Enter Buckingham, (in bis care. 

Bnc. How now Lord Chamber laine , what talking with a 
Your friends at Ten* fret they doc need the Prieft. (prieft. 
Your Honour hath no ftriuiog wotke in hand. 

H^.Good faith, and when I met this holy maa. 

Thole men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Bnc. I do, but Jong 1 ftiall not ftay, 

I fliall returne jsefbre your Lordfhip thence* 

Haft. Tis like enough for I ftay dinner there. 
t ie. And fupper too although toots knoyteft It not i 
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The Tragedy 

Come (Tiall wee goe along ?. 

Enter Str Rickard Rat hffe; with the Lord Rtutrs 
Gray and V turban, pr fetters 3 
Rat. Come bring for h the prifoners. 

Rite. Sir Richard Ratlsffe, let me tell thee this; 

To day tbpu ftralt.be hold a fubie<ft die, 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray. God keepe the Prince from ail the packe of you : 
A knot you arc of damned blood-fuckers. 

Riu, O Ptmfret , Remfret. O thou bloody prilon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within theguilty dofureof thy walles 
Richard the fccond heere was hackt to death : 

And for moreflaunder to thy difmall foule. 

We giue thee vp our guildefTe blood to drinke.- 
Gray. Now Margrets curfe it falne vpou our heads, 

For Handing by , when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Riu. Then curft Ihe Hastings, then curft flic Sttckjaglum, 
Then curft Ihe Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my lifter and her princely fonne.* 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. 

Vt hich as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, difpatch , the limit of your lines is •«. 
Kin, Come Gray, come Vaugbam, let ys all imbrace 
>dnd take our leaues vntiil we meete in heauen. Emm, 

Safer the Lords to conn fell. 

Has}. My Lord* at once, the caufc why wee are met, 
Isto determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this royall day ? 

Buc. Art all things fitting for that royall time ? 

D 4 r.lt is, and let but nomination. 

Bifh.To morrow then, I geffe a happy time. 

JBw.Who knowes the Lord T rote Hers minde herein 
Who is mod inward with the noble D uke ? hi* 

Bijh. Why you my L. me thinks you fhould fooneit Jcno 
Bwe.Who I my Lord i wc know each others faces; 
Butfof our hearts, hekaowesnomoreofmine. 

Then I of yours .* nor I no more of his, then you ©1 
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Lord Hafttags, you and he are ncere in loue. 

* Haft. I thankc his grace, I know he loues me well ; 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him»nor he deliucred 
His graces plealure any way therein : 

But you my L. may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voyce. 

Which J prefumc he will take in good part. 

Bi(h. Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfclfe. 
Enter Cjloceflcr . 

Glo. My noble L. and coul'cns all good morrow, 

I haue beene long a fleepe, but now I hope 
My abfence doth negjetft no great defignes. 

Which by my prefence might haue beeae concluded. 

Bus. Had not you come vpon your ke w my Lord, 

William L. Haftings had now pronounft your part t 
I mcane your voyce from crowning of the King. 

Glo. Then my L. Haftings , #10 man might be bolder, 

His Lord fliiip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Haft , I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Else. 

Bifh. My Lord. 

Qlo. W hen I was laft in Holborne, 

I law good ftrawberics in your garden there, 

I dee befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bijh. I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Haftings in our bunneffe, 

Attyi findes the tefly gentleman fohotc. 

As he will Ioofe his head ete giue confent. 

His maifters fonne as worfhipfull he termes it. 

Shall Ioofe the royalty ot Englands throane. 

Buc, Withdraw you hence my L. lie follow you. Ex. Glo. 
Bar. We haue notyetfet downethis day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too fbone : 

Fori my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As elfe I would be, were the day prolonged; 

Enter the Brftjop of E/ie. ( berries. 

Bifh. Where is my L, Protefhfr,! haue febt for thefe ftraw- 
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Haft. His grace laokes cherefully and fmootb to day, 

Thers fbmc conceitc or other liks him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpiric, 

I thinkc there is neuer a man in Chriftendomc, 

That can letter hide his loue or hate then hce : 

For by his face Rraight (hall you know his hearts 
Dar. What of his heart percciue you in his face. 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

Haft. Marry that with no man here he is offended, 

For if he were.he would haue fire wde it in his face. 

Dar. I pray God he be not, I fay. 

Enter Glecefter, 

Glo.J pray you all, what dotheydeferuc 
That do confpire my death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft, and that haue preuaild 
Vpen my body with their hcllifh chatmes ? 

Haft. The tender loue I bearc your grace my Lord 
Makes me mofl forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatfeeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

G/ 0 „Thcn be your eyes the witneffe of this ill, • 

See how I am bewitchc, behold mine arme 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wife, that monflrous witch, 

Confbncd with that harlot ftrumpet Shore , 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Haft. If they haue done this thing my gracious Lord, 

Glo. If thou TroteEtor of this damned ftrumpet, 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor- 
Off with his head : Now by Saint Paul, 

I will not dine to day I fvyere,. 

Vntill I fee the famc/omc fee it done s 
The reft that loue me, come and follow me. Exeunt '■ 

Haft ft/Vo, wo, for England , not a whit for me.CW pith H*ft 
For I too fend might haue preuented this i 
Stanley did dreame theboare did race his helme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcornc to flic. 

Three times to day my footedoth horle did Rumble, 
Aniftartcd when he lookt ypqp the Tower, 
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As loth to beareme to the flaughter-houfe. 

Oh now I warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

^stwerc triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfcfecure in grace and fauour , 

Oh CMargret, Margret : now thy heauie curfe 
Is lightened on poore Haftings wretched head, 
f Cat. Difpatch my Lord.the Duke would bee at dinner : 
Make a fhort fhrift he longs to fee your head . 

Haft. O momentary Rate of worlly men. 

Which we more hunt for, then forthe grace of heauen.- 
Who builds his hopes in the aire of your faire Iookes, 

Liues like a drunken layler on a mart. 

Ready with cuery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the bloeke,beare him n#y head. 

They fmile at me, that fhortly (hall be dead Buttons s 

Enter Duke of G loctfler, and Buckingham,^ armour. 
Glo. Gome c©ufen,canft thou quake & change thy colours 
Murther thy.breath in middle of a word, 

An& then begin againe and ftop againe, 

oAt if tbou wert deflraughtand madd with terror, 

Buc. T ut feme not me, 

I can counterfeitthe deepe TYaiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie on eucry fide ; 

/mending deepe fufpition gaftlylookes 
Arc at my feruice like inforced fmilcs, 

-^nd both are ready in their offices 

To grace my flratagems. Enter Maior, 

Qlo. Here comes the maior. 

Buc. Let me alone to entertaine him. Lord maior 
§ /a. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Buc. The reafbn wc haue fent for you. 

Glo. Cate shy oust looke the walks, 

Buc flmVe, / heareadrumme, 

G/a- Looke backe defend thet, here are enemies. 

Bue. God and our inocency defend vs 
G/a. 0,0, be quiet, it is Cate thy. 

G a Enter 
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The Tr age die 

Enter Cates i)' with Haflings he A i. 

C^.Hecrc is the head of that ignoble traitor, 
Thedanger»us and vnCufpaSttd- Haffwgt. 

Glo. Sodearc I lou’d the man, that [ muft weepe; 
I locke him for the plained harmcleffe man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian.- 
Looke yc my Lord M iior i 
] made him my booke w herein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fccrct thoughts; 

So fmooth he daub'd his vjee with Pnc w of yertur, 
That his apparent open guijt ^'Pjtted>\. r--..,;. , <■ 

I W&J 

He laid from all attainder of fufpedt. 

8«c.VVtll,wcll,hc was the couertft Iheltred traitor 
That euerliu’d, would you hjpqimjg^ied, - {n ', 
Or almoft beleuc, were it npt J?y great prcfcrrlation 
W c liuc to tell it y*m ? the fubtik traitor 
Had this day plotted mthc-CDunfcll houfe, 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocejler. 

Ma- What had he fo ? 

Glo. What thinks ye, we arc-.Tuikes or Infidels, 
Or that wee fhould againft chccourfc of Law, 
Proceede thus rafhly to the villaines death. 

But that the extreame perrill of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and oarperfons fafety 
Jnforft vs to this execution ? 

Ma, Now faire befall yotr,he deferued his death, 
And you my good L. both hau: well proceeded, 
To warne falfc traitors from the like attempts : 

I ncuer looktfor better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore, 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
Vntillyour Lordfhip came to lee his death, 

Which now the longing haft ofthefe our friends 
Some what againft our meaning hauc preusnted, 
Becaufe my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
T he traitor Ipeake.and timrroufiy confcftc 
The manner, and the purpofe of his tr:a!"o', 
n 
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^/Richard the Third. 

Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconfture vs in him, and w'aile his death. 

Ma. My good L your gracious word ftiall ferue, 

As well as i had fetne or heard him fpcake .« 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your duticus Citizens 
With ah your iuii proceeding? in this cafe. 

Glo. And to that end we wifh your Lordfhip here, 

To auoyd the carping ceflfures of the world. 

Bue. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yet witneffe vyhat we did intend, and fo my Lojti adue. 

Glo , After,afrercoufen Buckingham. Exit Mai or. 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft, 

There at your meeteft aduantage of the time, 

Jafcrrc the baftardy of Edwards children ; 

Tell them how Sdwarct put to death a Citizen, 

On ly for faying he would make his fonne 
HeiiC to the Crowse, meaning (indeedt) his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof was rearmed fo. 

Moreou'er, vrge hit hatefull luxury. 

And bcaftialj appetite in change of Juft, 

Which H retched to their (truants, daughters, wiucs, 

Eucn where hisluftfull eye, or fauage heart, 

Without controle hfted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre comenearcmy perfon, 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of iliac vnfatiar Edward, noble Torkg, 

My princely father then had warresi n France, 

An& by iuft coir.putatioiyofthe time, 

Found, that the iHue’was not Hisijego't, 1; 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father : 

But touch this lparingly as it were farre off, 

Becaufe you know my Lord .my brother hues. 

Buc. Feare not my Lord, lie play the Oratos 
if the golden fee for which I pleade, 

Were for my felfe, 

Glo, It you thriue well, bring them to Bayhards Caftle, 

V' h:r y ufliT; fi/dense r.Tnsicce^itaVted'' 

* - . • -Vf.tb 





The T ragidie 
With reuerend fathers and well learned Bifheps,' 
Buc.u4bout three ot foure a clockelookc to heare 
What newes Guild-hall affordcth,and fo my Lord farewell 
Glo. Now will I in to take fome priuic order (£* s 
To draw the Bratcs of (^larencejaaxtrJt fight, 

^fod to giue notice that no manner of perfon 
exft any time hauc rccourft vnto the Princes. £, i( 
Enter a Scr inert cr with 4 paper in his hand. 

This is the indi&mcnt of the good Lord Haftines 
Which in a fet hand faircly is ingroffd, ‘ 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls : 
jind matkehow well the lequcll hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to writ it ouer, 

Forycficrnightby fotetfy was it brought me, 

The prcfidcHt was full as long a dosing, 

■/fnd yet within thefe fiue houres liu’d Lord Flafrugt 
Vntainted.vnexam/ned rfree at liberty.- 
Here’s a good world the while, Why who’s fo groffe 
That fees not this palpable dcuice ? 

Yet who fo blind but fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muftbc feene in thought : Exit t 

Enter G heeler at ont doort> 'Buckingham at Mother, 
Glo. How now tny Lord what fayes the Citizens? 

Bnc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and fpeake not a word. 

Glo. Touchtyou thebaftardyof Edward* Children? 
Bnc. I did.- with the infatiate greedinefleof his defirei, 
His tyranny for trifles : hisowne baftardy, 
jds being got your father then in France : 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father .- 
Both in forme and noblenefleof minde 
Layd vpon all your vi&ories in Scotland : 

Your Dilcipline in warrc,wi(edome in pcace.- 
Your bounty, venue, fairehumilitie : 

Indcede lef^nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’cor fleightiy handled in difcouiie f 
^tfnd when my oratory grew to end, , , 



e/Ricbard the Third. 

fed them that loues their Countries good, 

Crv Cod faue Richard Englands royall King, 

Glo. did they Co 1 

Bnc. Nofo God helpc me. 

Rut like dumbe ftatues or breathlefic Hones, 

Gazdc each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I faw, I reprehended them r 

And afkt the Maior w hat noeanes this wilful filcncc? 

His anfwere was the people were net wont 
To be fpooke too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my talc againe.- 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke mlt%: 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe: 

When lie had done, fome followers of nr.ineowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fome ten voyccs cryed.God faue King Richard 
fhankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This general! applaufc and louing flioute, 

Argue* your wifedomeand your loue to Richard: 

And fo brake off and came away. 

Glo. what tongucleffc blockes were they, would they not 
P»c.No by my troth my Lord, ( fpeake ? 

Glo. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ? 
Bnc. The Mayer is heere .- and intend fome fearc, _ 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mighty fine : 

And looke you get a prayer bookc in your hand. 

And (land betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant ; 

Be noteafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydespart, fay no, but take k. 

G/o.Feare not me, if thou canft pleadc as well for them, 
ds I can fay nay. to thee for my fclfe. 

No doubt week bring it to a happy iffue. 

Bac.jou (hall fee what I cart do, get you vp to the leads, £# 
New my Lord Maior, you dance attendance heere, 

Ithinkc the Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter C* te, h 
Here comes his feruant : how now Catetfy ^ what fayes hce? 
£<«. My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
^vifithitntomorrow.ornextday ; , 

He 





The l‘f Age die . "n . 

He is within and tworeuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation, 

And in no worldly lute would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercife. 

B.uc. Returne geed Catesb j to thy Lord againe, 

Tell him my felfe,the Maior and Citizens, * 

In dcepe defigncs and matters ofgreat moment, 

No lefle importing them then our general! good, 

Aro come to haue 1'onie conference with his grace. 

Cat. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. £ X j t 

T) tic. A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward: 

He is not lulling on a leawd day bed. 

But on his knees ar meditation .* 

N ot dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Dinincs: .... , 

Notflceping to ingrofle bis idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
Fake on himfelfc the foueraignety thereon. 

But fure I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God forbid hisgrace fhould fay vs nay. 
Enter Catesbj. 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesbj, 

What fayes your Lord ? 

£\*f.My Lord he wonders to what end you bane aflembkd 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My iordjhefearcs you meane no good to him. 

Bne.Sory I am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpeit me that I meane no good to him. 

By heaue-n I come in pcifedt loue to him, 

^nd lb once more returne and tell his grace : 

When holy and deuout religious men, 

.v^rc at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence, 

Sofweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter BJeh, and two Btfhops aloft . 

'JMai, See where he Bands betweene two Clergimen. 
Bnt, T wo props of vertue for a Ghriftian Prince : 

To ft ay him from the fall of vanity. 

Famous 



oj Richard the third. 

Pamou iTUnugenet, moft gracious prince, ^ . 

Uad fauorabie cares to my requeft : 

G//mv Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

I ratlierdoe befecch you pardon me, 

Who earneft in the leruice ©fmyGod, 

Nedeft the vifeation of my friends: 

Butleauing this.what is your graces pleaiiire J' 

But. Enen that I hope which pleafethGod aboue, 

And all good men of this rngonernd lie* 

6lo. I doe fufpea, I hauc donefome offence. 

That feeme difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance • 

But. You haue my Lord : would it pleafe your grace 
At out intreaties to amend that fault. 

Git Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Inc. Then know it is your fault that you teftgne 
The Suprcatne Seats, the throancimaiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of yout royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemiHit ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildenefle of yourfleepie thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good .* 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defact with fears of infamy, 

Andalnaoft Ihouldred in this fwaliowing gulph 
Of blinde forgetfullneffc and darke obliuion 

Whichtotecouerwehartily folicite _ 

Your gracious felfctotakeon you the foueraigntyjthercor. 
Not as 7rttettor, Steward, Subflitute, 

Nor lowly faftor for an others gaine ? 

But as fucceffiuely from blood to blood, 

Your tight of birth your Eroperie,your owne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worfhipful! and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to mone your Grace. 

Gh } l know notwhitherto depart in filcnces ^ 
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jkt Tragfjtte 

Ctrbktcrjy to fpeake io, your reproof, 
Beftfktcftmy drgrce or y„our,conditioi) ? 

Tour lone dcfrues my tha'nkes, but my ckfert 
Vnmericablc (hones your high rc quell, 

Firft ifallobftades were cut away. 

And thac my path were euen to the crowne. 

As my right rcuene wand due fcybutb,. 

Tc t fo much is my poucrcy ot lpuit, 

So mighty and fo many my dcfc&s,. 

As I had rather hide me from my gicatnc(Te, 

Being a Barke to broeke no mighty fea, 

Then in my greatenefte couet to be hid. 

And in the yapour of my glory, (mothered : 

But God be thanked thers no neede tor me. 

And much I neede to helpe you if neede were, 
The royall tree hath left vs royall fruite. 

Which mellowed by the Healing hourcs of time, 
Will well become, the fcatc of maiefty • 

And make no doubt vs happy by. his raigne, 

On him. I lay, what you would on.me; 

The right and fortune of his happy ftarres. 

Which God defend that I (hould wr’ng from Vim. 

But . My Lord this argues confidence in your grace 
But the rcfpedte thereof are nice and iriuiall, 
Allcircumftaiiccs well cofidered^ 

To u fay tha t Edward is your brothers fcnne. 

So fay we too,b\it not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Lucie, 

Tour mother liucs, a witm fife to that row, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona lifter to the Kmgof France^ 

Thefe both put by a poore peticioner, 

A care, cr zd mothexof many children, 

A beayty-waining auddiftrcffed widdow, 

Euen in thcaftcrnoone.of her bett dayes. 

Made pric? and pyrehae? cf his luftfull eye, 

Seduce the pitch and height, of all his thoughts, 

To bale declenfion loathed bigamie. 

By her in this voiavt f Jl bed he got, 



This Edvar J, whom om mannersWffnetht^te 
M 0 «bT«r[y could 
Le that for reference to fome aliae 
I g :ne a fparing limet to my tongue : 

Thengood my Lord,taketo your royall felfc. 

This proffered benefit of dignity?. 

If not to blcfle vs and the land withalh 
Yet to draw ®ut your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufietime, 

Vntoa lineall true deriued coytlc. 

6*. Alas, why fhould you heap* thefe cares on me 
I am vnfiefor date and dignity t 
Idoebcfccch you take it not amiffc, 

I cannot, nor I will not yeeld to you. 
iff. If you refufeit as in leuc and zealc, 

Lothtodepofe the childcyout brothers Tonne, 

As well we know your tenderticffe of heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to youre kio, 

And equally indeed to all eftfctes, 

Yet whether you except our fute or no, 
four brothers Tonne (hall ncucr raigne our King* 

But we will plant fome ocher in the throne, 

Tothedifgtace and downefalhofybuL boufef 
And in this refolution here I lcaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, He intreat no more. 

Glo, 0 doe not fweare my Lord of JZuclyiighAwt* 

Cat. Call them againe,my Lord and accept their lute® 
Aho. Do good my Lord, ieaft all the land doc rew it. 
Glo, Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
i Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats, 

Albeit again ft my confcicrice and my foule, 

Cpufcn of Buckingham ,afi^ you fage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on My backc* 

Tobearethc burthen whether I will or no, v 

hauc patience to endure the loide, 

Ha i 
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The Tr age die 

But ifblacke Randall or fo foule fac’t reproach 
.Attend the fequell of your impofition, 

Yoor meere inforcement fhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof, 

ForGod he knowes and you may partly lee. 

How farre I am from the dcfirc thereof’ 

May. God blcflc your grace, we fee it, and will fay its 
Glo. In faying lo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

Buc. Then I faiute you with this kingly title? 

Long liue King England* royall King. 

May. Arm n, 

Bmc . To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown’d? 
(J/o.Euen when you will,fincc you will haue it fo, 

Bmc. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Cjlo. Come let vs to our holy taskc againe -• 

Farewell good coufen, farewell gentle friends. Ex mi. 

Enter Queens mother, ’Dutches of Ter^e, Marques 
Dorfet at one doorefDutcbes of Gtocefier 
at another doore. 

T)ut. Who meetes ts heeie my Neece ‘Plantageneti 
Q*. Sifter well met, whither away fo faft ? 

Hut. Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I gitffFe, 
Ypon the like dcuotion as your felues, 

Togratulace the tender princes there. 

Qu. Kind lifter tbankes weele enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes, 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by j'eur leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. Well Maddam and in health ; but by your leant, 

I may not fuffer you to Viiit him. 

The King bath flraightly charged to the contrary. 

Qu. The King, why, who’s that ? 

Lteu. I cry you mercy I meane the Lord ‘TreteUor. 

Qu. The Lord prote&him from that Kingly title: 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother who fhould keepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mother, and will fee them. 

Dut. Glo, Their Aant I am inlaw> in loue their mother : 

- - ■ Th; 





^Richard the Third. 

n e n feare not thou, He beare thy blame,' 
jtnd take thy office from thee one my perill. 

Lieu. I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me .• 

T a m bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley . 

Stan. Let mebut meete your Ladies at an bourc hence, 
/ini lie faiute your grace of Torke , as mother r 
y^ndreuerent looker one, of two faire Queene*. 

Come Madam, you rouft goe with me to tVeflmtnfttr, 
There to he crow n f d Richards royall Queene. 

Q». Of ut thy lace in fundc» a ffiat mv pent heart 
Miy haue Tome fcope to beatc,or elfc I fottft® 

With this dead liking newes. 

D«r.Madam haue comfort, how fares your grace? 

Qh. O Dorfet , fpeake not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftrutftibn dogge thee at the heeles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt ouet ftrip depfth,goe crofife the Seas, 

And liue with ‘Rjchmdnd from the racc.pf hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this ftaughter-houie, 

Lrnft then increace the number of iHe dead, 

And m«ke me die the thrall of Markets cutfc. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene, 

£nr.Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 

Take all the fwift aduantage af the time, 

You (hall haue letters from me to my fonne, 

To mcece you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut, y or. O ill difperfing winde of mifery, 

0 ray accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

■A Cokatrice hath thou hatcht to the world, ^ 

Whofc vnavoyded eye is murtberous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 

Dut. And I in all vowillingncfle will goe, 

1 would to god that the inclufiuc verge 
Ofgoulden mettall that mu ft round my browe, 

Were red hotte fteele to feare me to the btaine, 

Ann '.ynted let me be with deadly poyfcn, 
vind die etc men can fay God faue the Queene. 
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The Tragi dit 

Qm. Alas poore foulc, I enuie not tby glory. 

To ft ede my hut nor, w ifti t by felfe no h arme. 

Dt.i.Glo. No, when he that is my husband now, 

Oame to me 1 followed Henries courfe, 

When the blood was fearfe wafht from his hands. 

Which ifliied from my other angell husband. 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
O.When I (ay, I lookt on Richards face. 

This was my widi.be thou quoth I accurft. 

For making me fo yong Co old a widow. 

And when thou wedfl, let forrow haunt thy bed, 

And be thy Wife if any be fo baddc 
As miferablc by the death of thee. 

As thou had made me by my dearc Lords death, 

Loe men l ean repeate this curft againe, 

£ucnin fodiort a fpace, my womans heart 
Oofly grew captiueto his hony words. 

And prou’d the fubie&s of mine owne foules curie, 
Which tucr firice hath kept mine cyfcs from fleepe, 

For ncuer yet, one hourc in his bed, 

Hauc I enioyed the goldendew of fleepe. 

But hauc bene waked by his timerous dreames, 

Be (ides he hates me for my father Warwicks* 
wtfnd will (h'ortly be rid of me. 

Qa. ^las poore foule, I pltty thy complaints. 

Dat.Glo. No more then from my (bule I moumeforyouts 

Qu . Farewell, thou woe full wclcomer of glory. 

Dnt. qlo. ^duepoore foulc thou takeft thy leaue of it, 

D at, Ter. Go thou to Richmond Sc good fortune guide the* 
Go theu to BJcbard, an d good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to faii>51uary,good thoughts poffcffe thee, 

I to my gtaue where peace and red lie with me. 

Eighty old yearcs oflorrow baud ftene, 
jind each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. 



The trumpets found. Enter Rjchardcr* 

ham , Catesby,withothcr'iJobles 
King . Stand all a part. Coufenof Buckingham. 
Giu.mc thy hand; Htrcbeafit 
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</Ricfcarc? iheThkd, 

Thus hi"h by thy aduice 
Md thy effiflance is King Richard feated t 
Bu- (hall we were thrfe honours for a day? 

Oi (hall they lad and we reioycc in them? 
lac. Still Hue thcy,and foreuer may they laft, 

Kf*g, O Buckingham now I doe play the touch 
To try if the u be currant gold ndeedes 
Ten<f Edward lines : thinkc now what I would fay 
But, Say on my gracious foueraigne* 

Ktr,g Why Buckingham .1 fay I would be King. 

But Why lee you are my thrice renowned Liege. 
King. Ha : am I King ? tis fo.but Edward hues. 

Buc. True noble Prince. 

Kwg. O bitter confeqvMtnce, 

That Edward dill fliould Hue true noble Prince, 

Coufrn thou wert not wont to be fo dull , 

Shall 1 beplaine I wifh the bailardsdead, 

Jnd I would fiaueit fuddainly performde, 

What faieft theu ? (peaks fuddcnly, be briefe, 

Buc. Tour grace may doe your pleafute. 

King, Tut, tut, thou art all yce, thy kindeneffe freezeth, 
Say, haue I thy. confcnt that they (hall die ? 

Buc, Gitie me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeakc herein ; 

I will refolue your grace imediatlie.- 
Cat. The King is angry fee he bites bis lip. 

King,l will conuerfewith iron wittie fooleSj 
dad Tnrefpefliuc 'Bayes , none are for me 
That looke into me with con federa te eyes i 
&>;,high reaching Sue ingham growes circunafpe$. 
"Boy, Lord, 

Rmg. Knowft thou not any whome corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnro a dole exploit of death, 

B»j. My Lord, I know adifeontented Ocrttlei 
Whole humble meanes match t not hi* haughty 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators*, 
aud will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is bis name ? 

%• His name my Lord, is Terrill. 
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King. Goe call him hither prefently. 

The deeps refoluing witty Buckingham, „ 

No more fhallbe the neighbour to my counfell, 

Hath he fo long held out with me vnthrde, 

Aa& Hops he now for breath ? 

Enter Darby. 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar. My Lord I heare the Marqueffe Derfet 
Is fled to Richmond, in thofe parts be yond the Teas 
Where he abides. 

King, Gates by . Cat, My Lord. 

King. Rumor is abroad 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dofc t 
Enquire me out fonae meene borne Gentleman, 
Whome I will marry ftraight to Clarence danghter 
The boy isfoolifh andlfearenot him/ 

Looke bow thou dreamft : I fay againe,giue out 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die. 

About it, for it ftands me much rpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

I mud be martied to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdoms ftands on brittle glaffc, 

Murther her brother,and then marry her, 

Vncettaine way of gaine, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucks on fin, < y 

Tearcs falling pittie dwelt not in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel} 

7Vr.Iames Tirrel , and your moft obedient fubie&, 
Kmg. Art thou indeed ? 

7>. Proue me my gracious foueralgoe. 

King , Dar’ft thou tefolue to killa friend of mine ? 
Ttr.l my Lord (but I had rather kill twodeepe enemies, 
King. Why there thou haft it, two deepe cnemyet. 
Foes te my reft that my fweete fleepes dtfturbsj 
Are they that I would haue thee deale vpoft - 
Ttrrel, I meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir, Let me haue mcaacs t© come to them* 



An 






oj Richard the! bird. 

, .j f o0 ne He rid you from thefcareofthem, 

Kwe Thou fmgft fweetc muficke.Come hither Tirrill, 

C bv that token, rife and lead thine eare , Hee whifpers in 
Tis no more but fo,fay,is it done hss eare. 

And I will louc thee and preferre thee too. 

Ttr Tis done my good Lord. 
g' c;| ia ii wee heare from thee Tirreafitt we tleepe ? 
Jir.Ycamy good Lord. Enter 'Buckingham. 

Vuc, My Lord, I haue confidered in my mind, 

The late demand that you did found mem. 

XiHg. Well let that pafle Dorfct is fled to Richmond. 

Bac. I heare that newes my Lord. 

Ring . Stanley, he is your wiues fonne:W ell lookt too it. 

Buc. My Lord I claime your gift, my due by nromife. 

For which your honor and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earledome ofHerfordandthe moueables. 

The which you promifed I fhould pofleffe. 

Kwg. Stanley looke to your wife, ifthey conuey 
Letters to Richmond you fhall anfwerc it. 

Buc. What fa yes yoht Hignneffe to my iuft demand ? 

Kwg. As I remember Henry the flit 
Did prophefie that fliould be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuifh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps, 

I?«c. My Lord. 

King. How chance the prophet could not at that time, 

Haue told me I being by, that I fliould kill him. 

Bnc. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome. 

King. Richmond, When laft I was at Exeter, 

The Maior in curtefie fhewed me the CafiTe, 

And called it Rugemount, a t which name I ftarted, 

Becaufe aBard of Ireland told me once 
Ilhouldnot lme long after I fa w Richmond 
Buc . My Lord. 

King, I what's a cloche ? 

Buc: I am thus bol/d to put your grace in minde 
Of what you promifde the . 

Kmg. Well but wbats a clocke ? 

Ztoc.Vpon the flroke of ten. 

I K>»g» 
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King' Well, let it ftrike. 

Buc. Why let it flrike ? 

King. Becaufe that like a lacke thou keepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation r 
lam not in the giuing vainetoday. 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you wilier no? 

XV*. ruc,tu:,thou troubled me, I am not inthe vaine. Exit, 
Buc. I* iteuen fo/ewards hee my true feruice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made I him King for this ? 

O let me think eon Haflmgs and be gone 
To Brecknock*, while my fearetull head is on. Exit, 
Enter. Str Francis T trreB. 

Tir . The tiranous and bloody deede is done, 1 
The mod arch-aft* of pittious maffacre, 

Thateuet yet this land was guilty of, 

Ti ght on and Forreft whom 1 did fubborne. 

To do this ruthfuil pcece of butchery, 

Although they were flefht yillaines.bloudy dogs, 

Melting with tenderadle and com pa (Ti on, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad dories : 

Loc thus quoth Ttgbtow lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus.thus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Within their inocent alabladcr armes, 

Their lipcs like fourered Rods on a dalkc, 

Whenin there fommer beauty kid each other, 

A bookeof prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Forrefi alrnod chang d my mind, 

But O the Diuell / there the villian dopr, 

Whilft £>/£&<>» thus told, on we fmocthered 
The mod repfenifhc fweet workc of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he fra.nde, 

They could not (peake, and fo I left them both, 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard • 

And heare he comes. All haile my foueraigne Liege. 

Kjng. Kind Tirrell , and I happy in thy newes ? 

Tir . If to a haue done the thing you gauc in charge 
Beget yourhapyneffe,bee happy then, 

For It is done my Lord. 
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£ m . Burdidd thou fee them dead? 

fir. I did my Lord. 
fye. And buried gentle Tirnll} 
r//rThe Chaplaine ofthe Tower hath buried them r 
gut tiow or iu what place I doe not know. 

Kw. Come to mec Titrifl foone after fupper, 

J\nd thou (halt tell the precede of their death, 

Mesne time but thinke how I may do thee good, 

^nd be inheritor of thy defire, Exit TtrrtB. 

Farewell till foone. 

Thefonneof f/^wwhauelpendvpclofe, 

His daughter meancly haue I matcht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Edward fleepe in *A brahamt bofome. 

And tAtme my w ife hath bid the world goodnight : 

Now for I know the Brittaine ‘Rjcbmond aimes 
^ndyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

^nd by that kno t lookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her I goe a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter C^ esb J i 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou comeft fo bluntly ? 
£br.Bad newes my Lord,£/y is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
jlsio the field, andftillhis power encrcafcth. 

King Ely with %tchmend troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearcfull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay, 

Delayleades impotent and fnailc-pac’t beggety, 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 

Aw, tJMercurj, and Herald for a King : 

Come mufter men, my counfaile is my fhicld. 

We muft be briefe,when traytors braue the field. 

Enter Queen e c JHargret fola. 

Qu,Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth or death : 

Herein thefe confines fllie haucllurkt, 

1° watch the warning of mine aduci fades t 
Adireinduftionam I witneffetoo, 

And willto France , hoping the confequence 

I - 
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The Treadle 

Will profile as bitter, blacke and rr.igicall, 

Withdraw thee wretched ' jM irgret,w ho corn's heer?/ 
Enter ibe Qtttene and the Dutch?? of Tcr^e, 

Qu. ?4h my yo ig Prinec^ah my tender babes, 

My vnblownc flower, new appearing l'wccts, 

If yet your gentle fbules flie in the aire, 

^nd be not fist indoome perpetual!, 

Houer aboueme with your airie wings, 

.>4 nd he are your mothers lamentations. 

Qu . Mar. Houer about her, fay that right for right, 

Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night, 

Qu. Wilt thou O God flic from l'uch gentle latnbes, 

Anti throw them in the incrailcs of the Wolfe : 

When didfl thouflecpe when fucha dee J was done? 

Qu, Mar. When holy Mary died, and my fweetc Con. 
T>ut. Biinde fighc,dead life, poore mprtall liuingGhoft, 
Woes fceane, worlds flume, graues due by lifevfurpt, 

Reft their vnrefton England s lawfull earth, 

Vnlawfull made d unke with innocents blood. 

Qu. O that thou wouldft as well afford a gtaue, 
yds thou canft yeeld a melancholly feat, 

Then would I hide my bones, not reft them hcere : 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Dut. So many miferics hauecraz’d my voyce 

That my woe-weried tongue is mute and dumbe, 
Edward plantagenct, why art thou dead ? 

Qu,Mar. If ancient forrow bemoftreuerent, 

Giuc mine the benefit of figniorie, 
ydndlet my woes frowne oa the vpper hand, 

If forrow can admitfocicty. 

Tell oucr your woes again ? bv ve wing mine : 

Ibadan Edward till a Richard kild him. 

1 had a Richard, till a Richard kill him* 

Thou hadft an Edward, till a %jch*rd kild him, 

Thou had (l a Richard, till a T^chard kild him* . 

Dut. I had a Richard too,md thou didlt kdl him • 

I had a Rutland too, and thou bolpit to kiUhi.n : 
Q-iMir. fnu hadft a too, till Rtchardm 

Prom forth the kennall of thy wombs haw crept, ^ ^ 
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j hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That Doggc that had his teeth before hn eyes 
To worry Iambes.and lap their gentle bloods, 
rhatfoulc deiacerofGods handy worke, 
yhy wombe let loofe to ch? fc vs to our graues, 

0 vpright, iuft, an i true dilpoimg God, 

How do I tbankc thcc, for thiscarnall cimc 

Preyes ontheiffue of bis mothers body, 
y4nd make her pue-fellow with others mone. 

D«r.O, Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneffe with me I haue wept for thee . 

Qu,Mar. Bearc with me I am hungry for reuenge, 
e^nd now I doie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward he is dead,that ftabd my E dward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yor,g r«r^f,he ls butbootcjbccaufe both they 
Match not che high perfection of my Ioffe .• 
rhy CUrer.ce he is dcad,thatkild my Edward, 

And the beholders of thistragicke play. 

The adulterate Hajhngs, Ritters, yataghan. Gray, 

Vntimdy fmothc.red in their duskie graues, 

Richard yet lines, hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their faCtor to buy foules, 

Jni fend them thither , but at hand, 
fenfues his pitteous, and vnpittied end. 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare, Saints pray, 

To haue him fuddcnly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds oflifedcare God I pray. 

That I may liue to fay the Dog is dead. 

Qtt.O thou didfl ptophefie the time would eom e 
That 1 fliould with for thee to helpe me curfle 
That botteldfpider, that foule hunch-backt toad. 

Qa Mar. I call thee then vame flourish of my fortune, 
Icali thee then poore Aiaddow painted Queene, 

The prefentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a direfull pageant. 

One hcau’d a higbto be hurled downe below, 

A mother onely, mockt with twofwect babes, 

A drearae of which thou were , a breath, a bubble, 

1 I 3 A figne 
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A figne of dignity, a garifli flagge. 

To bee the aimc ofcuery dangerous fhot, 

A Quecnc in icafi, onely to fill the fceane : 

W Mere is thy lnnband now, whore be thy brothers ? 

Where be thy childrcn.wherein doeft thou ioy ? 

VV ho fucs to me and cries G od faue the Queene ? 

Where be the bending Peers* that flattered thee? 
where be the thronging troupes that followed thee 
Decline all this and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wife,amoft diftreflcd widdow : 

For ioyfull mother one that wailes the name.- 
For Queene, a uery Catifecrown’d with care : 

For one being fued coo, one that humble Cues : 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none : 

For one that fcornd at me, now feorn’d of me « 

Thus hath the courfc of iuftice wheel’d about, 

Ac,d left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more, but choughtof what thou art, 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art : 

Thou didftvfurpc my place, and doeft thou not 
V lurpe the iufl proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud nccke,bcares halfe my burthened yoke, 
From which, cucn beere, I flip my wearied necke, 

And leauc the burthen of it all on thee : j 

Farewell Tories wife, and Queone offad mifchance, 

TTiefe Engltfh woes will make me fmile inFrance, 

Qh. Q thou well skild in curfes flay a while, 
e^nd teach me hdw to curfe minecnemyes* 

Oh, M ar. Forbeare to fleepe the night, and faft the day, 
Compare deaths happinefle with liuing woe, 

Thinkc that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And lie that flew them fowler then be is : 

Bearing thy lofle make the bad cauler worfe, 

Revoluing this will teach thee how to curfe. 

Qh. My words are dull., ©quicken them with thine, 
Qa.M.Thy woes will make them fharp & pierce like mine. 
Dut. Why fhould calamity be full of words? Exit M<>> 

woes, 

Poore * 



Qh. Windieatturniestoyour chen 
Aiery fuccecders of inteftateioyes. 
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poorc breathing orators of mifenes, # 

Let them haue fcope.though what they doc impart 
Helpenot all, yet not dee they cafe the hart. 

Dut. If fo, then be not tong-tide, goc with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmoo her 
My damned fonne, which rhy roo Tonnes fmothci'd 
I hcarc his drum.be copious in pxclaimes . 

Sntcr Kt»g %ich*rd marching with drummei 
and trumpets. 

King- Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Dut A fhe, that might haue intercepted thee. 

By flrangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From alfche (laughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

Qu. Had’ft thou that forehead with a golden erownc, 
‘Where (hmild be grauen, if that right w'ere right. 

The (laughter of the Prince that owdc that crowne. 

And the dire death of nny two Tonnes, and brothers: 

Tell me thou villaine flauc, where are my children ? 

Dut, Thou tode,thou tode .where is thy brother Clarent ? 
And little Ned Phnogenet, his Tonne ? 

Qu Where iskind Haftwgt. Riuersy wgbati.Graj, 

Ktr.g. A flourifh trumpets, ftrike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens hcarc thefe tell-taile women 
Riileonethe Lord anointed. Srike I fay. The trnmepts 
Either be patient and intreat me faire, 

Or withthe clamorous reports ofwarre. 

Thus will I drowne your exclamations* 

Dm, art thou my Tonne ? 

if<«j.T,IihankeGod,myFatherand your feife. 

■Dar.Then patiently hcare my impatience. 

King. Madam I haue a touch of your condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 

Dut, 1 will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

Kmg. and briefc good mother for I am in haft. 

Dut, art thou fo haftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

Gadkoowes in anguifh, paine and agonic* 

King and came I not at laft to comfort you ? 

Dut, No by the holy roode thou knowft it well. 

Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell s . 
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A grceu pus bu: then was thy birth to me, 

Teccliic and Wa?W*rd was thy infancy, 

Thy fchoole-daiesfrightfull.defperate, wild and furious,. 

Thy aye c.?n(irmde, proud nibtilc.bloudie trccberous, 
Wli3t comfortable hourtciafl thou name. 

That eutr grae'c mein thy company i 
Ariaj'.F^ich nonebut Ifampbrej houre.thatcald yourgrace 
To breakefaft cnee forth of my company; 

If it be fogratiousin your fight, 

Let me march on arid not offend yourgrace. 

Dut. O heare me fpeake, for I fliallneuer fee thee more, 
King. Gome, cdme.you aifetdo bitter. 

7) at. Either thou Wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from his warre fhon turtle a conquerour, 

Or I with giicfe and exfteame age lhall perifb. 

And neuer lookcvpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curfe. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all thecompleate armour that thou wem, 

My prayers on the aduerle party fight. 

And there the little foulesof Edwards children 
Whifper the fpitits of chine enemyes, 

And promife them fucceffe in viftoty. 

Bloody thou art and bloody will be thy end, 

Shame femes thy life, arid doth thy death attend. B* 
Qu. Though farr more caufe.yet much leffe fpmt to curie 

Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

Kin,. S,ay Madam, I muft fpcafe a wmd wuh you. 
Qu.l haue no morefonnes of the royall blood, 

For thee to murthcr,fdr my daughters, Richard 
They lhall be praying nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
^nd therefore leuell not tohitchetr liues, 

JC/»£.You haue a daughter eald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and g^‘ ous ’ . 

Qu, And muft Ihe die for this P O lec her lm , 

Jnd lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty. 

Slander my fclfe, as falfc to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, . 

So flic may Hue vnfearde from bleeding f S'* 
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T W ill cdnfeffe Ihe was not E^drdaughter. 

TL Wrong not her birth fheen of royall blood. 

£ io faue her life, He fay foe is not fo. 

life is onely fafeft m her birth. 

S?AndoneIy in that fafety died her brothers. 

Loe at their births good ftarres are opposite. 

Oakoto there liues bad friends were contrary. 

?£. All vnauoyded is th« doome of deftiny, 
o/ True when auoyded grace makes deftany, 

Mv babes weie deftindc to a fairer death. 

If Lee had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

JL Madam fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hof hie 
Astound more good to you and yours, < »™cs. 

Then *uer you and yours were by moyron g d. 

Qtt. What good is coucrcd with the race or ncauen, 

Tobc difeouered that can doe me good. 
iTwf .The aduancetnent of your children mighty Lad) , 

Vp to fomc fcaffold, there to Ioofe their heads. 

King, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

The bight inpcriall tipe of this earths glory* 

^.Flatter my forrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate,what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

Kmg. Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe ofthy angry foulc, 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofe wtong* 

Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

Qu, Be btiefcjleaft that the proceffe of thy kindnefle 
Laft longer telling then thy kindneffe doo. 

King Then know that from tny fouic 1 loue thy daughter, 
Qu, My daughters mother tbinkes it with her foule. 

Xing. What doe you thinkc ? 

Qu. T nat thou doeft louc my d slighter fr om thy foule. 

So from thy foule didft thou loue her brothers, 

And from my liearts loue, I thanks thee lor ic, 

King . Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

I mease that with my foulc ITouc ty daughter, 

Andmeanc to make her Queens of E-gland. 
v* K 
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Qj 4 . Say then who doeft thou meanc foall be her King ? 
King. Euen he that makes her Queenc,who fhould cu'e? 
Qh. What thou? 

Ktng. I.eueo I, what tbinke you of it Madam ? 

Qh. How eanft thou wee her ? 

King. That I would learne of you. 

As owe that were beft acquainted with her hnnaor« 

Qh. And wilt thou learne of me? 

K»ng' Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother* 

A paire of bleeding hearts , thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Yerke, then happ.Iy foe will wcepe, 

Therefore prefent to her , as fometimes Mar fret. 

Did to thy Father,a handkercheffe ftcept in RntUnds blood 
And bid herdrie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a t2s : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence f 
Her Vncle Kmrs, yea, and for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiancc with her good Aunt Anne, 
King, Come,conae,ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qh, There is no other way, > 

Vnlefle thou couldft put on fome other foape, 

And r.ot be Richard that hath done all this. 

King. Inferre laire England; peace by his alliance. 

Oh. Which foe foall purchace with ftilllafting warre. 
King. Say that the King which may command intreats, 
Qh That ather hands which the Kings king forbic. 
King. Say foe foall be a high and mighty QneeBe, 

Qm,\ o waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her eucrlaftingly. 
jP^.but how long foa l that title cuerlaft ? 

Ktnc. Sweetly inforce ynto her f’airc Hues end. 

Oh. But how long faiiely foall that title laft ? 

~Ki*r. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it, 

Qu. So long as hell and Rjcbard likes of it. 

King. Say 1 her fouera'gac am her fub.eCt loue. _ 

Qh Bui foe your fubic a loins fuch foueraingue. ^ . 




of Rtcha fdtkb Third. 
u PC t oa ucntmmybchaIfetoher. 
o/ho honed tale fpecds beft being plaincly toulti. 

Til Iheninplaine tcarmcstell hcrmylouingtale. 
prPlain^aodnot Honcft is to harfo a ftile, 
fe Madam your rcafons are too foallow and to quicke, 

, q/q n o my reafons ate to deepe and dead : 

Teodeepe and dead poote infants in there graue, 

HarpeonitftillfoalUtil^cart.foingsbreako, 

King. Now by my Gcorge,my Garter, and roy Crowae. 

0«7Prophain’d,difoounor J d,and the third yferped. 

King, I fwete by nothing. 

On, By nothing for this is no oath, 

TbeGeorge prophain’ d,hath loft hi* holy honour : 

The Garter blemifot, pawn’d his Knightly ▼ertuer 

The Crowne vfurpt difgtac t his Kingly dignity, 

If nothing thou wilt fwere to be bcleeued, 

Sweare ihen by fometbing that thou haft not wrong d, 
&»/.New,by the world: 

Qh, Tis full of thy foule wrongs : 

King, My Fathers death •• 

Qu. Thy felfe hath that difoonor’d. 
lTi»jj,Thei)bymy fclfe. 

Qu, Thy felfe ,thy felfe mifufeft : 

Kmg, W hy then by God : 

Qu. Gods wrong is moft of all: 

If thou hadft fear’d, to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beenc broken,nor my brother flaine. 

It thou hadft feard to breake an oth by him. 

The Imperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender tcmblcs of my child. 

And both the Princeshad beetle breathinghere. 

Which now two tender play-fellowc fot duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wornaes/ 

Kmg. By the time to come. 

5f».Tnattheu haft wrong’d in timeovepaft. 

For I my felfe haue many tcates to wafo 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

Fhe children Hue, whefe parents thou haft flaughcered, 

K i Vn- 
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Vngouernd youth, to'wail? it with her age. 

The parents Hue whofe children thou halt butchered 
Old withred plants to watle it yvith their age : 

Sweare not by time to come for that thcu haft 
Mifufed.ere'vfedj by time milu fed orepaft. 

King. As I entend to prolper and repent, 

Sothriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Ofhoftile armes, my felfe,my felfc confound, 

Day yeeld me aot thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts Ioue, 
Immaculated deuotion, holy thoughts, 

I render net thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her confifts my happinefle and thine. 

Without her follow es te this land and me. 

To thee her felfeand many a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but by this .* 

It will not be aouided but by this ; 

Therefore good Mother (\ muft call you fo) 

B e the atturney of my louc to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene, 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue .* 

Vrge the neccflitie and ftate of rimes, 

And be not peeuifti fond in deepc defignes. 
j §ht. Shall I be tempted of the diudl thus; 

King.l, if the Diuell tempt thee to doe good, 

Qa. Shall I forget my felfc to bee my fclfe ? 
J<r«^*I,ifyour felues remembrance wrougyourfelfe. 
j 2«. But thou didft kill my Children. 

King. but in your daughters wombe lie bury them, 
Wherein that neft of dpicery there fihall breed, 

Selfes ofthemfelues to your recomficure, 

Qh. Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

King . And be a happie mother in the deed. 

Qh. I goe, writ to me very fhortly. 

Kmg. Beare her my true loues kiffe : farewell. 3xit,Q»- 
Relenting foole and (hallow changing womani Enter ftif. 
Rat, My gracious foueraigne one the Weftcrnecoaft, 
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Rideth a puiffantNauie .-To the (hore. 

Throng many doubtfull hollow-harted friends, 

Vnartn d and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe : 

T'S thought that Tjabmond is their Admirall.- 
And there they hull expecting but the aide, 

0 1 Buckingham, to welcome them a (hore, 

Kine, Some light-foot friend port to the D,«f Norfolk/. 
Ratciijfe thy felfe,or Catcrb /, where is he ? 

Cat . Hecre my Lord. 

Kine. Flic to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou comeft there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why (lands rhou ftill,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firfl migbtie foueraigne let me know your mind. 

What from your grace I fhall dcliuer him. 

King, O true good Catetbj, bid him leuie ftraight, 
Thegreateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And meete me prefcnlly K Salisbury. 

.Rj/.What is your highnefle plcafure I (hal do at Salts bury > 
Ki*<r.Why,whac fhouldft thou doe there before I goe ? 
Rat. Your Highnefle told me I (liould poft before.^ 
.Kttg.'My minde is chang’d fir, my rninde is chang d : 

H6vv now what newes with you; Inter Darby. 

Tar. None good my Lord to plcafc you with hearing. 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kmg. Hoidaie a riddle neither good nor bad .* 

Why doeft thou runne fo many miles about, 

When then maieft tell thy tale aneerer way. 

Once more whatnewes; 

Dar. Richmond is one the fta*. 

King. There let him finke, and be the (eas on him. 

White liuered runagate what doth he there; 

Tar, 1 know not mighric foueraigne but by guefle 
King. Well fir, as you gueffe. 

Tar Stardvpby Dorfet, Buckingham. and El/, 

He makes for England, there to claime the crowne. 

King. Is the Cliaire empty?Is the lwotd vnfwaid ? 

Is the King dead?tbe Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heire of Torke is there aliue but we ? 

And who is England j King, but great Torkff heire? ^ 

K 
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Then rell me what doth he vpon th&fca ? 

Dar. vnleffe for that my Leigc I cannot gueffe. 

King. Vrtlcfl'e for that he comes to be your Liege, 

Tou cannot gueffe wherefore the Welchmen comes, 

.Thou wilt rcuolt and flic to him I Scare. 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore mifttuft me not. 
j 'Owr. Whereis.thy power now tobeathimbacke? 

Where are thy tenants and thy followers ? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fhips, 

Dar, No my good Lord my friends arc in the North, 
K.tng. Cold friend* ro TJchard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould ferue their foucraigne in the Weft. 

Dar, They haue not beene commanded mighty foucraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty to giue me leaue, 
lie muftcr vp my friends and meete your grace, 

Where and what time your maiefty fhall pleafe ? 

King. 1,1, thou woutdft begone toioyuc with Richmnd , 

I will not truft you fir, 

Dar. Moft mighty foucraigne 
7ou haue no caufe to hold my friendfriip doubtful!, 

I neuer was nor neucr wrll be fade, 

JG^.Well.go muftcr men;but heare you, leaue behind 
Tom fon george Stanley, looke your faith be ferme : 

Or elfe his heads affuranceis butfrailc. 

Dar. So deals with him, as I proue true to you. Etat. 

Safer a Mejfe tiger. 

<jM e f My gracious foucraigne, now in ‘Deutufare, 

As I by friends am well advertifed, 

Sir WtEtam Courtney, and the haughtiePreluc, 

Bifhop of Exeter , his brother there, - 

With many more cenfedcrates are in armes, 

Enter another Me jj eager, 

Mef. My Leige in Kent the g wl fords are in armes. 

And euery home more competitor* . 

Flocke to their aide, and ftili there power ircrealctn, 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef.WLy Lord the army of the P’uke of Bucking a 
J 1 He ftrikfJ him . 

, . aM* 
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Out on ye Owlcs , nothing but fongs of death. 
Take that vntile you bring mee better ne wes. _ 

CMef Your grace miftakes, the newes 1 bring is good, 
My newes is, that by fudden flood arid fall ot waters, 

Tlic Duke of Buckinghams army i* difperft and feattered : 
/tnd lie himfelfe fled no man knowes whither, 

Kirg. O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Ratcliffs re ward him for the blow 1 gaue him; 

Hath any welladuifed friend giuenout, 

Rew ards tor him that brings in Buckingham} 

Mef Such Proclamation hath beenc made my Liege, 
Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef Sir Thomas Leuell, and Lord marque* T '- /i * 

Tis faid my Liege are yp in arme*. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 
TheBrittairieNauieisdifpcrft, Richmond in Dorfet Jhire, 
Sent out a boat to askc them one the fhore. 

If they were his afliftants,yea, or no : 

Who anfweted him they came from Buekingham 
Vponhispatiie.-he miftiufting them, 

Hoift faile, and made away. for Biittaine. 

King. March on, march on fince we are vp in armes. 

Ifnot to fight with forraine enemyes, 

let to beatdownethefe rebels here at home. 

Entnr Catesby. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Thats the beft newes, that the Eatc of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at UMilferd, 

Is colder newes, yet they mnft be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbury, while we rcafonhere, 
Aroyall battcll might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham ,be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir (fhrtflephcr. 

Bar. Sir Chriflopheryd\ Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftie ot this moft bloody bore, 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 
hi reuolt off goes yong Georges head. 

The teare of that , with-holds my prefent aide. 
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But tell me, where is princely Richmond now ? 

Chri. At Pembrooke , or at Hertford vie ft in 
Par. What men of name refort to him ? 

Chri. Sir Walter Herbert ,arenowned fouldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, lirW&w Sr*»/*7, 

Oxford, redoubled Pembrooke fit lames Blunt, 

Rice ap Thomas, vvich a vsiisnt crew, 

With many moreof noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe, 

If by the way they be not fought withali. 

Dar Returne vnto my Lord, commend me to him 
Tell bim,thc Queene h?th Kahilie confented 
He fhall efpotife 'Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refoluc hinvof my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Wi’l not King Richard let me fpcake with him ? 
%At. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc. Hafiings ,and Edwards children, Riuers, Graj, 

Holie King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward. 

ZJ mthan, and all that-haue mifearried, 

By voderhand corrupted, foule iniuftice, 

If that your moodic difeontented foules, 

Do through the cloudes behold this prefenthoure, 

Euen for reaengetmocke my deftru&ion : 

This is All-foules day fcllowes j is it riot ? 

^wWhyfhen all«fouks,daie is my bodies Doomefday: 
This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wifht might fall one me when I was found 
Falfe to his children, or bis wiues allies : 

This is the day where in I wiibt to fall. 

By the falfe faith of him I trufted naoft : 

This is all-foules day, to my fearefull foulc, 

Is the determined, defpite of my wronges : 

That high all-fcer that I dallied with, 

Hath taind my fained praicr one my head, 

And giuen in earned what I begd iilicau. 

Thus doth he force the fword of wickeci men ^ 
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To turne their points on their inaifters bofome .• 

Now Mamets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth’fhe^fhall fplitthy heart withforrow. 
Remember Margret was a propheteffe. 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of fliame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmond with drtmes and trumpets 
%eh. Fellowes in armes, and my mod lotting friends, 
Bruif d vuderneath the yoake of tyrannic, 

Thusfarre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on withoue impediment t 
And heere receiue we from our father Stanley , 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfutping boare. 

That fpoil’d your fommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,and makes his trough, 
In your itnboweld bofome,this foule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this Ifle, 

Neere to the towne of Leicefier as we learne : 

From Tamwortb thither, is butonedaies march. 

In Gods name cheare on, couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpctuall peace. 

By this one bloudie triall of flharpe warre. 

1 Lor. Euery naans eonfcience is a thoufand fwords 
Tofite againft that bloudie homicide. 

2 Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

3 Lor. He hath no friends but who are friends for feare, 
Which iohis greateft need will flitinke from him. 

Rich, all for our aduancage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift, and flics wich fwallowes wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings* 

Enter King Richard, T^or. Ratcltjfe, Catesbyycith others. 
King. Heere pitch our tents, euen here in Bofwortb field. 
Why how now Cat: shy, why loakeft i hou fo lad ? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

Kino. Norfolk, e , come hither : 
florfilke , we muft haue knockes ha'rouft we not ? 

Nor. muft both giue and take, my gracious Lord. 
King.Y p with my tent, heere will I lye to night. 
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B at where to morrow ? well all is one for chat : 

Who hath deferied the number of the foe : 

Nfor. S'X orfeuenthoufand is their greateft number, 
King. Why,ourbattalhn trebles that account, 

Befides that a Kings name is a tower offtrength, 

Which they vpon the a<ucr$ party want; 

Vp with my tenttherc valiant Gentlemen, 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fome men of found diretftcon, 

Lets want no difciphnc.makc no delay, 

For Lords to morrow isabufieday, Exmt, 

Enter Richmmd with tfitLords. 

Rich. The weary Sunne hath made 3 golden feat, 

And by the bright tracke of his fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow , 

Where is SuiViBtam Brandon, he flia’l bearc my ffanderd, 
The Earle of Pembrooke kcepc his regiment, 

Good Captaine £/W,beare my good night to him. 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, 

Defire the Earle to fee mein myTcnt. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before tbowgoeft, 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know ? . 

Blunt. Vnles I haucmiikinc hiscolouts much, 

Which well I am a flar'd I hauc not done. 

His regiment lieth lialfc a mile at leaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King, 

S 'Rich, If without pctili it be pofliblc, 

Good Captaine Blunt bcarc my good night to him, 

And giuehim from me this molt needfull fcrowlc. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord, He vendrtake it. 

Rich. Fare well Good Blunt. 

Giue me fome Inke and paper in my tent, 
lie draw the forme and modle of our battel!. 

Limit each leader to his fcucrall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall ftrength : 

Come let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufinefle. 

Into our tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Enter Kmg Rtchard } Nor.%utelfffe } fatetbj: 
Kt»g. W nac is a clocke / 
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r t I t is fix of the clocke full fupper time. 

C f ’\ w -u not fup to night, giue mefome lake and paper;, 
ISs my Beaucr cafier then it was ? 

Andall mV armour laid into my tent. _ 
rJ It is^y Leige,and all things are m readmeffir, 

L. Good Norfolk! hie thee to thy charge, 

Vfe ireful! watcl^chufe truftre Cenundl. 

Sf.Sturwkhche Larke to morrow gentle Norfolk g> 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Catesby. 

R«r,MyLord. 

Km. Send out a Purfeuantat armes 
Jo Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifing, leaft bis Tonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternal! night, 

Fill me aboule of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lookethat my ftaues be found and not tooheau/ Katclfe. 

li^Iweft thou the melancholy L . Northumberland ? 
R«t .Thomal theEarle of Surrey, and hitnlelfe, 

Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army ehering vp the fouldiers. 

Kmg. fo I amiatisfied, giue me a boulc of wine., 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor dcarc of mind that I was won t to hauc : 

Set it downc, is Inke and paper ready ? 

R It is my Lord. 

King. Bid my guard watch, lcaue me, 

Ratcliffe about the midft of night come to my tent 
And helpe to arrae me , lcaue me I fay • Exit 

Enter Darby to Richmond m his tent % 

Dar. Fortune and viftory fit one tbv helmc. 

R ich. All comfort that the darke night can aford, 

Be to thy perfou, noble father in lawc. 

Tell me how fares our ncble mother ? 

Bar. I by atturney blcffe thee from thy mother. 

Who prayes cenrnusily tor Richmonds good 
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So much for that ; the filent he u res fr ale on 
A Eakie darkentfifl briakes within the Hilt,, 

In briefe , for fo the feafon bids vs be : - 

Prepare thy battcll early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to the arbitemunt 
Otbloudy ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 

I as I may, that which I would 1 cannot. 

With beft aduantage will dcceiue the time. 

And aiiiethee iathis doubtfull fliocke ofawnes: 

But one thy fid* I may not be too for ward, 

Leaft being fecne thy tender brother George* 

Be executed in his Cithers fight, 
farewell, the leafure and the fearefuli time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesofloue. 

And ample enterchange of fweete difcourfe, 

Wiiich lo long fundeed friends fhould dwell vpon, 

God giue leifure of th el e rights of loue. 

Once more adiew be valiant and fpeede well. 

Rteb. Good Lords conduit him to his regiment ■ 

He ftriue with troubled thoughts to cake a nap, 

Leaft leaden {lumber peife me downc to morrow. 

When I fhould mount with wings of victory: 

Once more good night kind Lords &. gentikmen. Extant* 
O thou whole captaine I account tny felfe, 

Looke one my force with thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

That they may crufh do wns with hcauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of onr aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticement: 

That we may praife thee in the victory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me ftill. 

Enter the ghofl of prince Ed.fort to Henry the flxt 
Ghofl to K- fiic. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to moirov^ 
Thinks how thou ftabft me in my prime ofyouth 
At Ttvokesbttry : difpaire and die. 

T a Rich, Be cheerefull Richmond, for the wronged foul« 
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of butchered Princes fight in thy behaife, 

" ii s »rtes iffue Richmond comforts thee. 

v Enter the Ghojt *>f Henry the fixt 9 

GeltoK.RttW hen 1 was mortallmy annointedbody, 

gytlice was punched full of holes, _ 

Thinke on the Tower, aad me : difpauc and die, 
tj fyric the fixt bids thee difpaire and die, 

ToR'cb Vcrtuous aud holy be thou conqueror, 
mme that Propheficd thou fhouldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy flcepe.hue and ftounfti. 

Enter the Ghofl of Clarence , 

Ghofl. Let me fit hcauy one thy foule to morrow, 

I that was wafht to death withfullfonac wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgcldfe fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rteb. Thou off-fpring of the houfe ox Laneafter* 

The wronged heircs of Tor he do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, hue and flouriln. 

Enter the ghofl s of Riuers fir ay* Vaughan* 

Rm. Let me fit hcauy one thy foule to morrow, 

Rmrsythzt died at P< 7 /«/>”tf,diipairc apd die. < 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire, 
r<««|Jb.Thinkevpcn Vaughan } and with guilty fearc 
Let fall thy lauace, difpaire and die. 

All to Tfch. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Rich. botome. 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter theghofiof L.Hafltngi. 

Ghofl. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end tny da yes. 

Thinke on Lord Hafltngs difpaire and die. 

To Rich , Quiet vatrbubled foule, a wake, awake, 
Arme,fighcand conquer for fair t Englands fake. 

Enter the Ghofl of two jong Prittcet 
(jhofl. Dreame on vhy coufeas {mothered in the to Wet’ 

Let vs be layd with ia thy bofome Rtebdrd, 

And Weigh thee downe to tuine fhame and deatfa 5 
Thy Nephewes foulesbid thee diipaire and die • 
ToSJ.Sleepe Richmond fleepe in peace^nd wake in i©y* t 
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Good Angels guard slice Tram the Boaies annoy, 
Liueand begetabappy race of Kings: 

Edwards unhappy fonnes do bid thee flourifh. 

Enter the ghofl of Qveene Anne bis wife. 
R«A*r<d,Thy wife that wretched Anne thy wife. 
Thatneuerflepta quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepc with perturbations, 

To morrow in the battailethinke one me. 

And fall thy edgelcfle fword, defpaire and die. 
ToRreA. Thou qi;iet.foulc,fleepcthou aquiet fleepc, 
Dreame of fucceife and happy victory. 

Thy aducifaries wife doth pray for thee, 

E uter the ghofl of Buckingham. 

The firft was I that hclpt thee to the Crowne, 
Thehft was I that felt the tyrany, 

O in the battell thinkcon Buckingham , 

And die in terror of thy guiltineflc? 

Dreame on.drcamcon, of bloudie deeds and death, 
Fainting difpairc.difpairing yeeld thy breath. 

To Rich. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But chearethy heart, and be thou not difinaid, 

God and good Angels fighc on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

K. Richard flarted out of a dreame. 

K Rteh.G'me me anathrr horfc,bind vp my wounds ; 
Haue mercy Iefu : fofc I did but dreame. 

O coward confidence, how doeft thouaffiid me? 

Tnc lights burnc blew, it is not dcade midnight: 

Cold fearefull drops (land oo my trembling flefti, 
What doe I feare my felfe? theres none dfe by, 
Richard loues Richard, that is lam I, 

Is there a murtberer here, No. yes I am, 

Then flie, what from my felfe?great rcalon why, 
Leaft I reuenge.WhatPmy felfe vpon my felfe ; 

Alacke I louc my felfe, wherefore ?for any good 
That my felfe hath done vnto my felfo : 
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0 no : alas I rather hate my felfe, 

Forhatefull deeds committed by my felfe : 

Iamaviilainc,yet I lye, I am not. 

Foolc of thy felfe fpeakc well,foolc doe not natter. 

My confidence hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 

And euery tongue brings in a fefterall tale. 

And euery rale condemnes me for a rillaine : 

Periury, in the hightft degree, 

Murder, fterne murder, in thedyreft degree. 

All feuerall finnes ,all vfde in each degree, 

Throng all to the barre, crying all, gui!tie,guiltie* 

1 diail difpaire, there is no creature loues me. 

Anti if I die, no ioule fliall pittie me : 

Add wherefore fliould they? fince that I my felfe. 

Find in my felfe.no pitty to my felfe. 

Me thought the foulcs of all that I haue murthered 
Came to my tent, and euery one did threat 
To morrow cs vengeance on the head of Richard 

Enter Ratdijfe . 

Rat My Lord. 

King. Zounds, who is there ? 

Rat. M y Lord tis I : the earely village copke, 

Haue tlyice done falutation to the mornc. 

'Vour friends are vp. .and buckle onthrir armour, 
Kfg.ORatchfej haue dream’d a fearefull dreame* 
at thinkft thou, will our ftiends prone all true ? 
Rat. No doubt my Lord, 

Ring- O Ratcltffe I feare, I feare, 

Bat. Nay good my Lord be not affraid of fliadowes. 
tug. y the ApofileTrfa/.fhadowes to night 
Haue ftrooke more terrour to the foule of Richard, 

Arm-rh" tnc r bft3ncc ° rtcn tHouft Ad fbuldiers 

W " f r ° ej ? nd ,Cd b y fllaIlow Richmond. 

Vnder y £t neerc come goe with me. 

To he-re f tClKS ? c ^ e ewefe-dropper, 
hcarc iFany raeaue to fhrinke from mi 

Lords Cr, fiords to Richmond. 
ood inoi . qw Richmond, 






' "A 



Risk* 



Extjent* 



The Tr age die 

'Rich. Gy mercy Lords, and watchfull gentle men, 
Thacyou haue tanea tardy floggard heere. 

L or. How haue yob flept my Lord ? 

Rich- Thefmeeteftflaeps* atidfaireft boding dreamcs 
That euer entred in a drowfie head, 

Haue I finceyourdeparture had; my Lord ; 

Me thought theic foule* whofe body Richard murthered, 
Came to my tent and cried on vi&ory j 
I promife you my foule is re ry iocund, 

In the remembrance of fofaire a dreame. 



How farre into che morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrekcoffinire. 

Rich. Why then tis time to armc, and giue direction. 
More then I haue fit d, lotting country-mea,(//« Oratmu 
The leifurc and inforccment of the time, ( hid f mldurs . 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpoaour fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged fbules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes.ftand before our faces, 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft, 

Had rather haue vs winnc,then him they follow : 

For what is he they follow?trnely gentlemen, 

A bloudic tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one inbloud eftablifhed : 

One that made meanss to come by that he hath. 

And flaughtered thefe that were the meanes to helps him : 
A bace foule Rone, made precious by the foyle 
Of England: chaire, where he is falfly fet, 

On chat hath euer becne Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in luftice ward you as his fouldiers : 

If you fweare to put a tyrant downe. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

Ifyou doe fight againft your countries foes, ^ 

Your countries fat, fliall pay your paincs the hire. 

If yon doe fight in fafegard of your wises, 

Your vviues fliall welcome home the conquerours •* 

Ifyou doe free your children from thefword, 

Yo ur children s children quits it in your age ; 
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Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Nuance your ftandards draw your willing fwerdc 
For me, the ranfotne of my bold attempt, . 

Shall be this cold corps pn the earths ocmld fa< 

But if I thriue.the gaine of my attempt, 
the leaf! of you fliall (hare hi, part theteoi, 

Sound dromes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

God, and Saint George , Richmond, and vitfory. 

Enter King Richard, Rat. &c. 

Kwg. What fa yd arthumberUnd as touching Rfcbftmdt 
Rut. That he was neuer train’d vp in armes. 

Ki»£. He fa yd the truth, andwhat faid Surrey then. 
tof.He foiled and fayd, the better for pur purpofe, 

Kwf. He was ip the right, and fo indeed it jj»* 

Tell the docke • here The 

Giue me a Kalcnder,wbo faw the funne to day ? 

'%#. Not I my Lord, , - . 

King. then hedifdaines for by tbc fraokc* 

He flhould haue braud the Eaft an houre agoe, 

A blackc day will it be to fome body, 

IUf. My Lord. 

lingo The funne will tiot be fcenetoday, 
Theskiedpthfrowne and low re vpon our army, 

I would thefe dewie teares were from the ground, 

Not fhinc to day ,why, what is that tome 
More then to Richmond ? tar the felfe- fame heauen 
That frownes on me looke fadly vpon him# 

Enter Norfolk*, 

Arme^rm^my Lord, thefo.e vaunts in.^e held 
King. Come bultle, buftle* caparifot; hp4e, 

Call vp Lord Stanley ,bid bim bring his power, 

I will lead forth my louldiers to the pjauic, 

And thus mybattelf(]\all bee ordered. 

-My fore,- ward fhall -be dravvne in length* 

Confiding. equally'of bc-rfe and fo^te- 
Our archers,fhail be placed in the 
hhn Duke' of ^rfolkc ffhom as Earle q 
Shall haue the leading of the fbo’.e and 
fhey thus dire&ed,we .will follow 
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The Yr Age die 

Ititne mainc bit tell, whofc puiffance on cither fide 
Shall bee well wiiiged with our chicfcft l^jrlc r 
This, and Saint Gsorge to boo:c, what think*. ft thou not 
Nor. A good direction warlike foueraigne, Hsfhcmk 
Thi. found 1 one my cent this morning* hmapMt 
Jockjy of J^orfali^cjbc tint to fold, ‘7 '' 

F or Dick** th) mafler is bought aud fo/d m 
King. A thing deuifed by cheeaemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vato his charge, 

Let not ourbabhng drearies affright our loules, 
Confcience is a word that cowaidi vie, 

Deuifdeas firft tokeepe the ftrbftg in awt, 

Gar ftrong armes beo at confcience*, *jr fwordsoijf lai*A 
March on.ioync braudy, let vs too it pcllifidl, 

If not to heauen, then hand in hand to hell. His srdtm 

What (hall 1 fay snore then I hiuc ioferd, to 
Remember who you arc in cope wichall, 

A fort ofvabibonds,Rifcol$,and run-awayes, 

A feum of Britcaines, and bale lackey pefants, 

Whomc their ore cloyed countrey vomits forth 
Todefperate aduenturesand affur’d deftrudiion, 

Y ou deeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauing lands, and blcft with beautious wHies, 

They would reftrainc the one, diftaine the other, 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow? 

Long kept in Brittainc at our mother* coft, 

A milke-fop one thar ncuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold asouct fhooes in Ihew : 

Lets whip thefc ftraglers ore the feasagaine, 

Lalh hence thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thefe famifht beggers weary of their Hues, 

Who but for dreaming on thi* fond exploit, 

For want of meanes poorc rats had hing’d thcmfelttcs- 
If we be conquered let men conqaervs. 

And not thele baftard Brittaines whom our father* 

Haue in their o wne land beaten, bob’ d and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heire of flume. 

Shall thefc eotpy our lands, lie with our wiue* ? 

Rauitti our daughters, harke I hearc these drum, 




^Richard the Third. 

R rs draw vou arowes to the hcad^ 

hard, and ride io blood, 

? n J e t he welkin with yonr broken ftaues, 

^“faUs Lord Stanley will he bring hit power f 
Ms( My Lord he doth deny to come. 

Kmi Off with his fonhe <?.#rj*/head. 

hL My Lord the enemy is paft the mar to, 

A cer the battel! let George Stanley die. 

S A thoufand hearts ate gseat with m my bofo«e, 
AJuinccour fhndards, fct rpon our foes, 

Gurancient word ofc.uragefaire Saint George 

Infpite vs with the fpeene of fiery Dragons, 

Vponthem, vi&ory fits one our htlpes. 

^ Alarum exeur font, Enter Cattily. 

Cat . Refccwmy Lordof ^rMe.refcewrcfcew, 

The King enafts more wondersthen a naan, 

Daring an oppofae to euery danger, 

His horfe is flainc, and all one focte He ng ts. 

Seeking for Edmond in the throat of death, 

Rcfcevv.faire Lord, or elfe the day lsloft* Enter Rjcfr 
Km. A horfe, a horfe my King dome for a norle. 
hut. Withdraw my Lord , lie hrlpe you to a horfe. 

King. Slauc I haue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And I will ftand the hazard of the die 
I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue I flaine to day inftead of him. 

Ahorfe,i horfe, my kingdomc for a horfe: 

Alarum, Enter Ft chard & Richmond, they fight, Richard u 
flaine then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond. Dar y 
bearing, the Crowne with other Lerdt, , 

Ricfc. God and your arme be praifcd vi&orious friends. 
The day is our* the bloudie dog it dead . . , 

Dor. Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit t ce, 
Loe hcere this long vfiirped royalties. 

From the dead temples ofthii bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes with all, 

Weare it, and make much of it. 

Rich. Cleat God ofheancnfay Aoaentoall, 
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The Tonne compcld, bccne butcher to the fire ; 
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Day. He is my LorsUad fa&in L<$ar towne, 
Whether ifitpfetrfe you.wemaynow withdraw w„ 
Rich, what iwe,o o L fna*iearc fiii,n.eonc either fide ? 
lohn V*h efNwfo&fWaher Ur* Ferric, Jr 
Robert Brob^d.w'f.firmflfam Brxndav. 
Rjcb. Enter their bodies U becometheft: births, 
Proclaims 3 pardonco the &uldiers ; fled, 
i bat in fubmiflion will rqturpe ys. 

And shj?n as wc baue tape the .Sacrament, 

- Wc will vnite the .white rofc and red. 

L iL /Smile hcauen vpaothis faire coniunftion, 

' * That long hat IT frown'd vpoa their enmity. 

What tray tor hcares me.ftnd fayes not Atpcn? 
England hath long beepe io»d,aud fcard her (clfe^ 
The brother blindly (hcd . the brothers blopd. 



Dcuided in theredirc diuifipn. 

O now let Richmond and E-h^d/eth, 

The true fucccedersof each royall houft, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together,' 

And letthyheires (God if they will be lb ) 

Enrich the time to come with linooth-fac t peace. 
With finding plenty and faire prosperous d*ics. 

Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 
v, Tharwould reduce thefc blondie dayes againc, 
Ahd t inake poorc Englandysee^t in ftreanaes of blpud, 
IfCtthem not lipeto raft thisJands jnereafe. 

That would with treafqn wo^ndthb faue lands pea c/t,. 
Now.ciu(|jl wounds are r ftpp,t .peace hues ag?i»e» 

That The may loughuchea^God (ay Amen. 
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